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OPPOSITE THE PARK FOUNTAIN. 








7 Corre ompente vention,” but h idea 
J. C. H.—Much obliged for the report of the nny Con on, ut have no 
ima ‘what paper it scigteally Sopenes. Would be gladto know. Hope tohave the plea- 
sure of seeing you all in Hamilton County ere long. 
P. 0. J. W.—Have found ‘‘just the ticket’’ for you, of which we will write you at 
length. 4 : 
aland Dog! Who wants a real ‘“‘sockdollager?’’ We know of one that 
a. norte’ direct last Fall; he weighs 115lbs., is 34 inches in height, 6 feet 3 iuches 
from tip to tip; is not only thoroughbred—black as the ace of spades, with the excep- 
tion of a white spot on one of his fore feet about the size of a quarter—but is well 
breken, and will do almost anything required of him; a capital watch dog at that. 
100. ‘ 
oe W.—Such a Fox Hound as you desoribe will cost you $50. 
J. D. W.—The Terrier $35; the Bull $40. 
N. R. W.—An Italian Grey Hound for $35. iat 
J. B.—Seward ran 100 yards in nine and a quarter seconds. We doubt if this time 
can be made on skates. 
©. @. M.—Much obliged for your Regatta report. ; B, 
J. H. H.—Two cocks and five hens of the breed you desire wiilcost you $75; they are 
of the finest stock in this section. . P . 
N. A. C.—Can send you a rousing Stag for $15. Yo whom shall. we consign him in 
Charleston? ; 
> T. H.—Martin Luther was born Nov. 10, 1483, at Isleben, in Lower Saxony. He 
did Feb. 18, 1546. ; P ; 
Leok out for the Baden-Baden correspondence received just as we were going to 
press. Several other communications are also on file for next week’s paper. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘Spirit 
of the Times’’ has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, for 
the purchase of all descriptions of Larrovap Sroox, and articles te be obtained at prime 
cost of breeders, dealers, manufacturers and others, in this city and its vicinity—com- 
prising— ‘ 

Thoreugh-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 








Carriages. and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 


ghting =, Machinery, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., Books, Engravings, ete., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle. Ete., ete., ete. 


An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be lege to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 

and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. Porrsn)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1845. 
wn —_— - 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JULY 28, 1855. 
OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 


Lonpon, July 6, 1855. 
Dear “Spirit”—Our glorious 4th was indeed a glorious dayras to weath- 




















rar; but little, however, transpired to commemorate it here. No ringing of 


belts, no firing of guns, no knocking about, or broken heads, as at home. 
A select party joined in the morning and had a glass of Simpson’s punch, 
fiags waved from the consulate’s offices, but no friendly spread, as last 
year, was given. Mr. Peabody invited a number of friends to dinner, 
which was given at Willis’s Rooms, and although commencing late in the 
day, turned out one of the most patriotic gatherings I have ever wit- 
uessed. About seven o'clock the company began to arrive, and for a full 
hour Mr. Peabody was engaged in shaking hands and weleoming his 
guests. At eight o’elock, gentlemen were invited to take their seats, when 
& most sumptuous dinner was served. Among those present, I noticed 
Mr. Fillmore, of New York, Hon. Josiah Quincy, of Boston, Elihu Bur- 
ritt, Major Ripley, and others of note. After partaking of the many 
good things, Mr. Peabody arose and exhibited two beautiful and well- 
filled “loving ¢ups,” stating they were both presents, the one American, 
the other English, and proposed as the first toast, ‘*The day we celebrate,” 
which wasresponded to with three times three, and as the cups passed 
round, Mr. P. called the names of the different States, and, I believe, with 
only one or two exceptions, every State in the Union was. represented. 
Toasts followed in rapid succession, and the Hon. Josiah Quincy being 
called upon, arose amid loud cheers, and delivered an eloquent and pleas- 
ing speech, referring to the early struggles for independence, the great 
achievements accomplished, and the high position our country had ob- 
tained among all nations of the world. He was frequently interrupted 
during his remarks by applause, and as the names of our beloved coun- 
‘rymen were called, the ‘‘three times three” were given. During the 
evening many gentlemen spoke, among whom were Millard Fillmore, 
Sir James E. Tennant, Mr. S. C. Hall, Mr. Croskey, and others, the ut- 
most good feeling and hilarity existing throughout the ‘evening. Mr. 
Peabody, and his numerous friends who partook of his hospitality, may 
congratulate themselves on a pleasant termination of this glorious day. 

The weather, this week, really is warm, the gardens and outdoor 
amusements being swarmed. Cremorne is the favorite for West-enders, 
and should a few weeks of this weather last, Mr. Simpson will ‘pull up” 
some of the immense outlay he has been at. The amusements offered are 
abundant and varied, the only objection being too much for one’s money. 
From two o’clock in the afternoon till midnight continuous and varied en- 
tertainments are going on, the whole comprising a variety of novelties, 
suited to any and allclasses. High class patronage is now being bestowed 
on these gardens, H.R. Highness Prince Albert and the royal chil- 
dren having. paid it aday visit, his Royal Highness being so much 
pleased as to express his intention of paying an evening visit, when, the 
gardens being lighted up, they will be seen in all their glory. I should 
not be surprised if His Royal Highness visited Cremorne incog., and I ex- 
pect, one of these evenings, the visitors will see him polkaing on the mon- 
ster platform with some fair nymph. 

The Surrey Zoological is the great attraction over the water. Besides 
che fine collection of animals, a beaatiful picture, by Danson, of the 
‘Siege and Bombardment of Sebastopol, with wonderful effects, is given 
this year, showing the position of the allied armies, from which one may 
form 8 capital idea of the perils the brave soldiers have to undergo, the 
ome entertainment concluding with a magnificent display of fire- 
works, 


The half dozen lesser gardens are all doing their trade now, and indoor 
amusements are at a low ebb. 
At the Royal Italian Opera, ‘Don Pasquale” has been given, with all 


the characters supported by the original cast, and this, with oneor two 


acts of some other favorite Opera, manages to draw fair houses. The per- 
formance of “Don Pasquale” has quite equalled the brightest days of its 
operatic glory. Grisi, Mario, Tamburini, and Lablache, in theiz several 
‘Characters, appear as fresh and brilliant as the first season of its perfor- 





mance. No opera can be better adapted to its artistes, and no artistes 
can be more at home in their several roles, either in musical, dramatic, 
or personal effect. On Tuesday, ‘Les Huguenots” was performed, the 
cast including the full strength of the company. Last night, ‘*Luerezia 
Borgia” and the second act of “Il Barbiere di Seviglia,” in which Mdmes. 
Grisi, Viardot, and Didlee, Lablache, Herr Formes, Tamburini, and Mario, 
took parts, the performance being witnessed by a full house. 

The Royal Drury Opera still swims, Mr. Smith relying on the millions 
for.support, and who wouldn’t spend a sixpence ora shilling to witness a 
well performed Italian opera. It is worth double the admission to listen 
to the overture, and as it is decidedly fashionable to attend the opera, the 
shillings pour in at this house by the cart-load. ‘‘Lucrezia Borgia’’ and 
‘La Donne del Lago” have been this week’s bill; and Jast night being 
Mr. Smith’s benefit, ‘‘La Sonnambula” was given, with Madame Gassier 
as Amina. The house was crowded by Mr. Smith’s friends, and. the en- 
tertainment gave great satisfaction. 

Mr. Buckstone took his benefit at the Haymarket on Friday last, when 
the house was crowded in every part. The Spanish Dancers made their 
re-appearance, and the wonderful execution of Perea Nena delighted the 
audience. The old comedy of **The Busy Body” was revived on this oc- 
sion, being compressed into three acts, Buckstone being Marplot, Chip- 
pendals, §ir Francis Gripe, and Miss Reynolds, Miranda. A little farce 
was also played for the first time, entitled ‘Mr. Buckstone’s Adventure 
with a Polish Princess.” The irresistible drollery of Mr. Buckstone kept 
the house alive, and his benefit was in every sense a bumper. Miss He- 
len Faucit takes her benefit this evening, it being her last appearance. 
The bill selected is a translation from the Danish of ‘‘King Rene’s Daugh- 
ter,” by Theodore Martin, ‘The Tragedy Queen,” by John Oxenford, and 
the Spanish Dancers. 

At the Princess’s, ‘‘King Henry the Eighth” continues the great piece, 
and all who see this performance exclaim in wonder at such a production. 
The thousands expended by Mr. Kean in bringing this out is fast pour- 
ing back, as from the first night to the present every seat and every inch 
of standing room has been occupied, and, in fact, among amusements it 
is the “lion” of the season. 

The opera season at the Surrey closes to-morrow night with the benefit 
of Mr. and Mrs. Henri Drayton, when the company proceed to Manches- 
ter to commence an engagement at the Theatre Royal. 

Wright and Paul Bedford have had another glorious week at the Na- 
tional Srandard, having taken the stars ail out of Charles Mathews at the 
City of London. The inhabitants of this» section of the town much pre- 
fer ‘‘Jack Sheppard” to the genteel comedy of Charles Mathews; conse- 
quently the one house has been crowded, whilst the other has presented 
a most meagre appearance, 

The French plays at St. James, with M, Levassor and Maile. Teissiere, 
will conclude this week, and a new company -will follow them. Mdlle. 
Rachel will give a few representations prior to leaving for the States. 

Mrs. Alexander Gibbs sails to-morrow morning, in the Devonshire, for 
New York diréct, and you will soon have an opportunity of shaking G. 
by the hand. I doubt not you will give hima hearty welcome, as also 
his good lady, on the presentation of her popular entertainment, which, I 
understand, will be opened as soon as arrangements can be made. 

With yegards, I am, &c., W. H, P, 








A DUCK HUNTING INCIDENT. 


Dear “Spirit.” —Some years ago, after the first severe frosts had set in, 
and the wildfowl in countless numbers were winging their way South, I 
visited, as was my daily wont, a lake lying but a short distance from my 
residence, for the purpose of an hour’s sport at the ducks during their 
evening ‘‘passe.” 

On arriving on the borders of the Lake, which were low and thickly 
studded with the luxuriant ‘*Folle Aroine,” or wild rice, I discovered a 
shooter squatting on a muskrat house in the centre of the Lake, evidently 
en ambuscade. The ducks were flying gloriously, and there being no one 
but the said shooter and myself in or around the Lake, the sport to me 
was capital, having bagged in twelve shots some seventeen fine fat mal- 
lard, as they flew over a point of willows jutting out inte the Lake, on 
which I had taken my stand. But to the incident. 

After I had taken my station, and shot several times, | noticed my 
friend on the muskrat house, who had been blazing away with all the 
zeal and rapidity of a modern Zouave, leave his perch, get carefully into 
his canoe, and paddle to the clump of willows behind which I was. As 
he approached the shore I recognised the man, a Parisian, who had but 
recently arrived in the country—a well educated, well dressed fellow, 
who was ambitious of being considered 9 crack sportsman. On getting 
ashore he came up, and with his native politeness he addressed me— 

“A beautiful evening for hunting. There are thousands of ducks out 
there, but for some cause or other I cannot killone. I have come, with 
your permission, to see, sir, how you load.” ; 

‘Very well, sir! I will show you ; but in order to let you see the proper 
proportions of powder and shot, I will load your gun for you.” 

And taking his gun, which he had offered with a graceful bow, I putin 
‘Sone of the charges,” and ramming it well home, returned it to him, in- 
timating the .propriety of his immediate return to his “ambuscade,” 
where the ducks were flying close and frequent. 

With many thanks he received his piece, placed it carefully in his ca- 
noe, pushed off, and paddled speedily to his rat-house. I watched him 
as he carefully secured his boat by thrusting the paddle deep in the mud, 
thereby holding the side of his canoe firmly to hislanding place. Crawl- 
ing to the top of his grassy mound, he sat “squat like a toad,” and 
awaited a coming flock. 

His suspense was not long. He had been but a few moments planted 
ere a numerous flock of mallard, with bowed wings, sailed within ten 
yards of him, and almost on a level with his perch. On seeing the flock 
approach, J was intent‘on watching my Frenchman. He raised himself 
on his knees, pointed his gun at the flock long before they were near to 
him, followed them with eye on barrel, and finger on trigger, until the 
ducks were at the dis.ance and position a8 above stated. Being at some 
distance from him, I could not hear the instantaneous report of his gun, 
but I saw the smoke therefrom go one way towards the ducks, and the 
Frenchman another into the Lake, before I could detect the least sound ; 
buat when it did come, it came double, the report of the gun’s discharge 
and the splash of my Parisian. 

It was a rich scene; the water was about three feet deep, and there 
was an additional foot of soft black loamy mud; a keen nor’wester was 





himself up, and wading, took a bee-line for the nearest point of land, 
which, perhaps luckily for me, was on the opposite side of the Lake’te 
my stand. 

Whether the charge was put into his gun by me, with the design of - 
bringing about such a result or not, it is not for me to say; but, to use the 
emphatic language of the Hon. J. H. K., well known to the “Bench 
and Bar” hereabouts, | will say, ‘‘that of this I am assured, that I was in 
no wise surprised at seeing that Frenchman leave that muskrat house, 
just at the time, and in the manner that he did.” H, or Wis, 

Norra Fork Snake, July 15, 1855. 








-.A “WOOD IBIS” SHOT IN INDIANA. 
Taxes Havre, Indiana, July 19, 1866. 

Dear Sir.—Our little sporting community was thrown intoa state of ex- 
citement by the appearance in our neighborhood of a very distinguished | 
stranger. 

Having heard that a number of very large birds were daily seen in the 
River- Bottom, a mile above our town, and desiring to know what they 
were, and wherathey could possibly have come from, on the evening of 
the 18th inst., my friend, Mr. H, D. Milns, and myself, started out in search 
of them, determined to secure one if possible. On nearing the ground 
we discovered several of them perched upon the limbs of'a very high dead 
tree. After taking a long look at them we both confessed ourselves com- 
pletely nonplussed. Every few minutes one would cross the Bottom from 
the opposite side of the river and fly towards a large swamp, about half 
a mile distant. Observing the course they took, and being more anxious 
than ever to secure one for examination, my plans were soon arranged. 
By a circuitous route through the corn, I managed to secure an excellent 
\ shooting spot behind some elder bushes; my friend taking up his position 
on the opposite side of the swamp. While waiting for a shot, I observed 
coming from the opposite direction a bird, which I thought at the time 
was one of the same kind we had sesn, but which afterwards proved to 
be an entirely different bird. I had not long to wait before I had the sa- 
tisfaction of seeing one of these monsters of the feathered tribe coming 
towards my hiding place. It was a beautiful sight to see that tremendous 
bird, With neck and legs extended, sweeping through the air. On re- 
ceiving my green Ely his great head dropped, and down he came, whirl- 
ing through the air. Strange as it may seem, upon examination it proved 
to be a Wood Ibis, measuring five feet six inches from the tip of one 
wing to the tip of the other; the length, from the end of the bill to that 
of the claws, being four feet one inch. ; 

The following, from Wilson’s American Ornithology, describes the bird 
before me exactly: “Length (from the end of the bill to the end of the 
tail) three feet two inches; bill nearly nine inches long, straight for half 
its length, thence curving downwards to the extremity, and fall two inches 
thick at the base, where it rises high in the head, the wholeofa brownish 
horn color; the under mandible fits into the upper in its whole length, 
and both are very sharped edged ; face, and naked head, and part of the 
neck, dull greenish blue, wrinkled; eye large, seated high in the head; 
under the lower jaw is a’loose, corrugated skin, or pouch, capable of con- 
taining about half a pint; whole body, neck, and lower parts, white; 
quills dark glassy green and purple; tail about two inches shorter than 
the wings, even at the end, and of a deep and rich violet; legs and naked 
thighs, dusky green; feet and togs yellowish, sprinkled with black ; feet 
almost semipalmated, and bordered to the claws with a narrow mem- 
brane; some of the greater wing-coverts are black at the root, and shafted 
with black; plumage on the upper ridge of the neck, generally worn with 
rubbing on the back, while in its common position, of resting its bill om 
its breast, in the manner of the White Ibis.” In another place Mr. Wil- 
son says: ‘*The Wood Ibis inhabits the lower parts of Louisiana, Caro 
lina, and Georgia; is very common in Florida, and extends as far south 
as Cayenne, Brazil, and various parts of South America. In the United 
States it is migratory ; bat has never, to my knowledge, been found to the 
north of Virginia. Its favorite haunts are watery savannas and inland 
swamps, where it feeds on fish and reptiles. The French inhabitants of 
Louisiana esteem it good eating.” 





While I was busily engaged in examining the Ibis, my companion 
brought to bag one of those I have before spoken of as coming from the 
opposite direction. It proved to be nearer a Roseate Spoon-Bill than any 
other bird the books describe. _Mr. Wilson, in his description of the 


| Roseate Spoon- Bill in its second year, describes the bird before me with 


the exception of that part I have italicised; in the excepted particulars 
the difference is material. ‘Two feet six inches in length, and near four 
feet in extent; bill six inches and a half from the corner of the mouth,’ 
seven from its upper base, two inches over its greatest width, and three’ 
quarters of an inch where narrowest; of a black color for half its length, 
and covered witha hard scaly protuberance, like the edges of oyster shells ; these. 
are of a whitish tint, stained with red ; the nostrils are oblong, and placed 
in the centre of the upper mandible; from the lower end of each there 
runs a deep groove along each side of the mandible, and about a quarter 
of an inch from the edge ; whole crown and chin bare of plumage, and covered 
with a greenish skin ; that below the under mandible, dilatable those 
of the genus Pelicanus ; spaee round the eye orange; irides blood red ; 
cheeks and hind head, a bare, black skin; neck long, covered with short 
white feathers, some of which, on the upper part of the neck, are tipped 
with crimson ; breast white, the sides of which are tinged with a brown, 
burnt color ; from the upper part of the breast proceeds along tuft of fine hair- 
like plumage, of a pale rose color ; back white, slightly tinged with brown- 
ish; wings a pale wild rose color, the shafts lake; the shoulders of the 
wings are covered with a long hairy plumage, of a deep and splendid 
carmine ;* upper and lower tail-coverts, the same rich red ;f belly rosy; 
rump paler; tail equal at the end, consisting of twelve feathers of a bright 
brownish orange, the shaits redish; legs and naked part of the thighs, 
dark dirty red; feet half webbed; toes: very long, particularly the hind — 
one.” ’ 

Now, if it is not a Roseate Spoon-Bill, what is it’? Mr. Jacobs, a gen- 
tleman learned in Ornithology, was confident before seeing it of being 
able to give us all the information required, but, after seeing and ex- 
amining it, he was compelled to “cave.” The wonder is in finding them 
so far north, and if any of your numerous correspondents have ever shot 
them as far north as Terre Haute, I would be pleased to hear of it through, 
the “Spirit.” a! te > 
The progpects for a good grouse season are very flattering. Afler we ‘ 
get among them I will send You an account of our doings. pate | 
—— Truly yours, ‘ pemacndl ert Lai se 


’ 





blowing, and you can imagine the feelings of the “hombre” a8 he picked 


* On the bird before is piak. iI OoM J0D- yd wwe bie 
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THE REGATTA AT MADISON, WISCONSIN. | 


e off as Was announced, on the 4th July, 


“his rar t j ent cam 
This rare entertainm was fair, the sky clear, and the breeze 


on Lake Monona. The weather A large concourse of people assembled | 8um cannot well be small. he f is of th 

light but steady, in the mornine arlé hour, tc witness the sport—not less Lamounts were made and taken, prior to the poate by the irte ase v4 =e 
ake at ar @ ‘ » & itise Oe , / = a 

on the bank of the Lak mm being on and about the stand, and lin- different boats—in one instance as high as $450 There is somet nn 

than from 2000 to 3000 spect ; a - ble site co | btained. | manly and exhilerating in a weil-n anaged boat-race, and we hope the 

: th . r e Lake wh t i : , . . mi . .. ‘ en " s the last 

eg. rphackaptiy- Sax Tu ant led by the | one we have been sketching w by no means the ie 1. 


M 


The music was by t 


tta Club. 
“~~ : ats were made 13 instead of 1 mile, the turning stake be- 
ne rowing néeats ‘ - ad . 
ng at 3 of a mile distant from the stand. 
The first match was between flat-bottomed boats, only three of which 
ne St ar 


to enter, as follows :— 

Rough and Ready, by James Livsey. 

Lady of the Lake, by N. A. Brown. 

Water Witch, by Robert Livsey. P 

A fair start was obtained, Lady of the Lake drawing the choice of posi- 
tion. At the first few strokes of the oars, Rough and Ready shot ahead, 
Water Witch close behind, and Lady of the Lake ‘ollowing at some dis- 
tance.: The Rough and Ready continued to gain opening a gap of several 
boat lengths, as they rounded the buoy. She then shot into shore, and 
the oarsman played some time, on his way home, but managed.to take 
the prize easily in 9:42, the Water Witch following in 10:17, and the Lady 
of the Lake in 11:2. ‘ 

The second match for the Monona Cup, was between boats pulling one 
pair of sculls, with a cockswain, as follows: i 

Water Lily, by F. Hilgendrof. 
Monona, by R. Rowley. . 
Helvetia, by O. Heinrichs. 

The Helvetia took the start from the first. The three boats turned the 
stake, in the following order :—Helvetia in 4:59; Water Lily in 5:46, and 
Monona in 6:20, Helvetia taking the lst prize in 9:47, and the Monona 
taking the second—time not down. 

The Third Rowing Match was for the State Officers’ Cup, between two 
oared boats, as follows, with the pullers of each : 

. Helvetia, by O. and M. Heinrichs. 
Water Lily, by D. C. Killy, and G. Stoner. 
Monona, by John A. Byrne, and C. G. Mayers. 
Nautilus, by J. and L. Livsey. 
Katy Darling, by T. Williams, and R. Hasty. 

This was a well contested match. The boats held each other, bow and 
bow, till they had nearly made the buoy, which was first turned by the 
Water Lily, in 4:17,. Nautilus turning in 5:03, Katy Darling in 5:04, Hel- 
vetia in 5:05, and the Monona in 5:20. On the home course, the Water 
Lily held her own, but was being rapidly overhauled by the Nautilus, 
when both the latter’s oars were broken, and they finished the race with a 
pair of sculls they luckily had aboard. The Water Lily won in 9:39, the 
Nautilus taking the second prize in 9:46, the Katy Darling taking the third 
in 9:58. 

By proclamation of the Judges, the Club then adjourned for dinner, to 
meet again at 2 o’clock, P. M. 

Atthat time, a crowd respectable in number, but not so large as that 
which had collected in the morning, gathered to witness the sports of the 
afternoon, which were to be sailing matches, with a single rowing match 
for ascramble purse. The breeze was quite light, and due north, being 
unsteady and puffy at intervals. The entries were as follows—five mile 
course, for the Madison flag. 

Mr. H. B. Stains’ Rover. 

Mr. Benedict’s Flora Temple. 
Mr. Pussey’s Black Hawk. 
Mr. Pickett’s Foam. 

Mr. C. G. Mayers’ Ariel. 


The Black Hawk got the start, which she held for the first half or 
three-quarters of a mile, keeping well to the windward of the buoy, 
when finding the Ariel was overhauling her to windward, she tried to 
lay herself close on the wind, but failing in this, was passed by the Ariel, 
who then bade good-bye to the crowd, drawing far ahead and turning 
the buoy, leaving them all behind. The Foam held a steady course, lead- 
ing the Flora Temple for a mile, when the F. T. gained on her, but passed 
her to leeward, sailed so wide that she was obliged to go about to make the 
buoy. In the mean time, the Foam had followed the Black Hawk around 
the buoy. The Rover yawed wide, and losing her rudder, was nowhere. 
The Ariel came in, winning the prize easily in 56 minutes; the others 
followed in from 71:15 to 78 minutes. Messrs. Bush and Taylor handled 
the Ariel beautifully, making the most of a light breeze. 

The scramble match was then called, for which only three boats en- 
tered. The first prize was won by N. A. Brown. 

The last sailing match was for the Monona Flag ; entries and start as 
follows :— 


could be induced 


Mr. Benedict’s Flora Temple............00.2.200e 5:3:43 
Bar. Reser Se Baek Hawk wi0966.0.00 cccideseshss WES, 5:3:63 
apy oy 8 eee wile dhvmate - 5:33:23 


Mr. Mayers declined entering the Ariel. 

The black Hawk immediately took the lead and maintained it to the 
and, making the course in 58 minutes, and beating the Foam by 18 mi- 
nutes. . 

The arrangements were not as perfect, nor the time made as good as 
might have been done, had there been Sufficient time for preparation. 
There was but one boat constructed for the occasion, the others being the 
common sail and row boats, upon the Lakes. Great praise.is due to Mr. 
C. G. Mayers, Secretary of the Regatta Ciub, to whose enterprize and 
perseverance credit is principally due for the entire affair. We trust that 
the occasion will be one of annual, or still more frequent, repetition. 
We learn that three boat clubs have been already organized, who pro- 
pose the manufacture of some, craft that will contest the supremacy of 
the Four Lakes with anything at home or abroad. 

The following is a list of the Judges :—Hon. L. J. Farwell, of Madison ; 
Hon. Alex. T. Gray, of Janesville; Geo. P. Delaplane, Esq., of Madison ; 
Hon. Otis Hoyt, of Hudson ; Arthur McArthur, Esq., of Milwaukee. 





THE CLUB BOAT RACE AT BOSTON. 
The much talked-of and anxiously looked-for race between the club- 


} ror is truly a learned man. 


cheers, and the immense crowd quietly and good-naturedly dispersed, 
How much money changed hands on the occasion we have no means of 
knowing, but judging from the fact that bets im our vicinity were fre- 
quently offered and taken of five to one in favor of the Maid of Erin, the 
We know that even bets of quite large 
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THE EMPEROR OF BRAZIL. 


The Rev. J.C. Fletcher, an American missionary to Brazil, onarriving 





| recently in that country, exhibited various specimens of American art 
| and industry with which he had been furnished by parties in New York, 
| Philadelphia, and other cities. Ina letter toa friend in Philadelphia, 
dated Rio Janeiro, May 28th, and published in the Philadelphia ‘‘Ame- 
rican and Gazette,” Mr. Fletcher gives the following account of the Em- 
peror and Empress of Brazil :— 

When, at last, everything was free of the custom house, no hall could 
be procured, until one in the National Museum was offered; but with 
many, drawbacks, I labored day and night until obstacles were removed. 
I paid my visit to the Emperor, and he appointed the hour for visiting 
the Museum. 

The Empress also manifested great interest in the affair. The Empe- 
I was ( in several long interviews that I had 
had with him) perfectly astonished at his extensive knowledge of matters 
entirely exterior to Brazil. I am informed that he is at home not only in 
the standard classic works of England, America, France, and Germany, 
but is familiar with the periodical and ephemeral literature of each coun- 
try, even to minuteness. You are aware that he is the son of Leopoldina, 
an Archduchess of Austria, the sister of Napoleon’s second Empress, Ma- 
rie Louise. His father, Don Pedro I., wasa man of great energy and 
daring. The present Emperor is one of the finest looking men I ever 
saw. There is something very pleasant in his expressive blue eye, and 
fair, though not effeminate, countenance. He is more than six feet in 
height, is rapid in his movement, whether on foot or horseback, or in his 
carriage. When riding out he keeps his attendants in a constant gallop. 

The Empress, Donna Theresa, is from Naples, and is the half sister of 
that worst of petty Bourbons, King Ferdinand of Naples. She is also 
half sister of that intriguing, bad woman, Christina, ex-Queen of 
Spain. She is, however, as unlike these two persons as she can well be. 
She has neither the narrow bigotry and tyranny of the one, nor the ava- 
riciousness and immorality of the other. Donna Theresa is only known 
by her kindness and general benevolence. The breath of scandal has ne- 
ver arisen to blow balefully upon her. She isa good mother and a true 
woman. 

On the day of the opening of my exposition in the Museum’ His Ma- 
jesty was, as he alwaysis, very punctual. Indeed, on this occasion, the 
blast of his out-rider’s bugle sounded five minutes before the hour ap- 
pointed. He entered the hall, made himself at home, and examined every- 
thing—no small affair, when we reflect that there were more than six hun- 
dred objects. He was loud in his praise of much that he saw, but was 
not ‘‘mealy-mouthed” if he came across something which was not very 
striking. The specimens of Chromolithography of your city—the bind- 
ing of Appleton’s book—the clearness of Typography, both of New York 
and Philadelphia, the Photographs of McClees & Germon, and of Frede- 
ricks & Gurney, and the large steel engravings from Stevens & Williams, 
New York, and the exquisite vignettes, Bank note impressions, the very 
minutely engraved Lord’s prayer, and Declaration of Independence (by 
Toppan), of Carpenter & Toppan, and of Danforth, Wright & Co., all 
commanded great attention from His Majesty, who suffered no occasion 
to pass without expressing his admiration. He approached the table 
where were the books presented by the Appletons, and Parry & McMillan. 
Taking up the ‘‘Republican Court,” he said, “J am astonished at sach 
perfection in binding.” I replied, ‘And not one of those volumes was 
bound expressly for your Majesty.” This astonished him the more. The 
binding of Appleton’s books was superb. He opened the ‘“‘Homes of the 
American Authors,” and he surprised me by his knowledge of our litera- 
ture. He made remarks on Irving, Cooper, and Prescott, showing an in- 
timate acquaintance with them. His eye falling on the name of Long- 
fellow, he asked me in great haste and eagerness—‘Avez vous la poeste 
de Monsieur Longfellow !” (Our conversation was always in French.) 
I replied, ‘I believe not, your Majesty.” ‘‘Oh,” said he, “I am sorry, 
for | have sought in every book store in Rio Janeiro for Longfellow, and 
{ cannot find him. I have read a number of pieces from him, but I wish 
the whole work, I admire him so very much.” That evening, I found 
among the books sent by Parry & McMillan, the ‘Poets and Poetry of 
; America.” In this volume isa biographical “cr of Longfellow, as 

well as some of his best morceaux. This, with T. Buchanan Read’s 
‘‘New Pastoral,” were afterwards commented on, and received with the 
most visible pleasure by His Majesty. But the book which seemed to at- 
‘tract most of his attention was Bunyan’s ‘‘Pilgrim’s Progress,” published 
by the Presbyterian Board. He understood its allegorical character. He 
spoke of Hawthorne ina manner which indicated that he had read the 
author of the ‘‘Celestial City,” and the “‘Twice-told Tales.” I was ab- 
sent from the part of the hall where Don Pedro II., was looking at some 
steel engravings (bank notes), and when he returned I found him engaged 
in a discussion with his first Chamberlain as to John Quincy Adams— 
the chamberlain supposing that John Quincy was the elder Adams. The 
Emperor insisted that John Quincy Adams was not the early advocate of 
liberty, and the ‘‘comrade,” as he termed him, of Washington ; but that 
he was the son of John Adams, and, like his father, was President of the 
United States. And soon after he gave a very thorough re-examination 
of the “Republican Court,” and pointed out to the Chamberlain the dis- 
tinguished mother of John Quincy Adams. He was very anxious to see 
a portrait of Jefferson. One of my assistants founda very neatly en- 
graved portrait of Jefferson, from the burin of Toppan and Carpenter. 
When he received it, you should have heard him, without pedantry or af- 
fectation, expatiate with great correctness and judgment on the character 
of Jefferson as compared with thatof Washington. Approaching some 
very fine lithographs, published by Williams & Stevens, of New York, qT) 








boats Maid of Erin, built at St. John, N. B., and the T. F. Meagher, for 
$500 a side, came off on Back Bay on the 19th instant. The two club 
boats were managed as follows:—Maid of Erin—Coxswain, Richard 

; James Maury, Michael Barry, Andrew Murray, John McCarty, 
Michael Driscoll, Garret Nagle, John Murray, Jeremiah Driscoll. The 
crew.of the T. F. Meagher were Mr. Hurley, Coxswain; Daniel Harri- 
gan, William Quinn, Mathew Galvin, Patrick Quinn, Jerry Martin, Dan- 
iel Riley, Morris Quinn, Daniel Daley. The judges’ boat was the Fly- 
Away, owned by Capt. Thayer. The judges were Gorham Lovell, W. 
W. Gook, John Cowhig, and John Denny. Referee—Captain Alfred 


Nash. : 

The weather was quite pleasant, its temperature being modified by a 
gentle East wind, and the crowd present to witness the contest was im- 
mense. The ' of Back Bay were covered with crafts of every 
shape and size, and every wharf and piece of ground that afforded a view 


of the scene of action was densely crowded by men, women, and chil- 
dren, Indeed, the feminine portion of the spectators were not a whit be- 
hind, so far as we saw, that, of the masculine, in their manifestations of 
interest in the result of the contest. 

‘The race was to be for ten miles, over the same course as that of the 
regatta of the Fourth of July. At about ten minutes to 3 o’clock, the 
signal gun for starting was fired, and both boats were off at the same in- 
stant, amid the cheers of the crowd... They had each nine oars, and to 

appearance were equally matched in every respect. Both boats started 
with a steady, firm pull, as if they felt that the contest was not to be de- 
cided by mere boys’ play. The Maid of Erin, however, soon took the 
lead, and maintained jit throughout the race: The first three miles was 
accomplished in 21 minutes and 30 seconds, the Maid of Erin coming in 
to the starting point some six lengths ahead of her competitor, amid the 
boisterous cheers of her partisans, and a corresponding depression of 
spirits on the part of the friends of the T. F. Meagher. There was, of 
course, no halt, both boats rounding the flag- boat, the Maid of Erin still 
gradually gaining. The second three miles was not accomplished in 
quite so quick time as the first (the crews of both boats apparently hus- 
banding their strength for the final three miles, which was to decide the 
fate of the day), it being done in 24:50. The Maid of Erin, however, 
had more than doubled the distance between her rival and herself. The 
friends of the T. F, Meagher did not altogether despair, but hoped that 
on the last round her crew would lay themselves out and bring her in 

ahead. They were doomed to disappointment. 

If the crew of the T, F. Meagher increased their efforts, so also did 
that of the Maid of Erin ina still greater degree; and she came in at 
abdas 4 o'clock, in 22 minutes’ time, leading her competitor a good-third 

& mile, thus winning the race and the stake of one thousand dollars, 

- ope hour and eight minutes. It should be said, however, in justice to 

— P. Meagher Club, that, during the last mile and a haif, evidently 

oo pairing of winning the race, they slackened their efforts considerably, 

came home under a easy pull. The stake money was tl 

Paid over by Col. McGill, ‘The successful boat rig sed 


introduced His Majesty to ‘‘Young America,” that handsome, but inde- 
pendent-looking lad, and to “Uncle Sam’s youngest’ son, Citizen Know- 
Nothing.” I thought that I had got hold of a subject now of which His 
Majesty really knew nothing, but found that I was mistaken, as he re- 
counted to me some one of the shines that this young fellow had been 
playing, and added that he was a citizen of some power and knowledge, 
judging from the recent elections in the United States. 

But you have already had enough of his Majesty’s admiration at the 
Museum, and, so far as he is concerned, I must finish by stating that, af- 
ter my exposition was closed, I had the many things destined for the Im- 
perial family taken to the large palacete, situated in one of the most 
charming environs of Rio—viz: the shore of the Neapolitan-shaped bay 
of Botafogo. AsI ascended the steps of the Palate, the Emperor saw 
me, and, meeting me at the door, thanked me heartily for what I had 
done. With his permission I went into the beautiful garden, where were 
the richest and rarest of flowers, in a land of perpetual bloom. The air 
was truly loaded with sweet fragrance. There were fountains and sta- 
tuary, many brilliant plumaged birds, and indeed, everything in nature 
and art to please and to gratify those alive to the beautiful. When look- 
ing Upon a scene so enchanting, I could only desire that this land, which 
God has done so much for ina natural point of view, might possess the 
solid mental and moral advantages which belong to our more.ragged 
North, through the instrumentality of the common and the Sunday 
schools—through education and religion. ‘ 

The blacks soon arrived with our heavy boxes, and the nicely-finished 
plough (sent by B. Mayers, of Newark, N. J.), all ef which, by the or- 
ders of the Chamberlain, were placed in the ante-room, where, for one 
hour, His Majesty again examined and admired them. The first thing 
that he inquired for was “Longfellow” (in the ‘*Poets and Poetry of Armac- 
rica ;”) the next, “Youman’s Atlas of Chemistry” (Appleton), which he 
had studied for half an hour at the Museum, being a great amateur in 
the natural sciences. That tor which he inquired, in the third place, 
was Chromolithography, and, finally, the plan of the steam fire engine. 
For one hour, as I said, he was engaged in a review of the products of 
ourcountry. He called the Empress, who also.expressed her gratifica- 
tion in the highest terms, as | displayed the beautiful books sent for her- 
self and the princesses. Many thanks were given to me for those who 
had been so kind in remembering the Imperial family of Brazil, and I left 
the place, feeling that, so faras the head of the Brazilian Government 
was concerned, all was most suecessful, With the people the success 
was equally great, and each evening I was completely worn out by an- 
swering questions to the thousands who found their way to the museum 
to see the “Exposition,” and all expressed their regrets that it closed so 
soon. 





Madam Stoltz has, it is said, been engaged for the : 
at the rate of sixteen thousand p iy per opera at Rio Janeiro, 


navy, church, 











was greeted with hearty] and 


It is estimated that the Government have in the arm , 
colonial service, no fewer than 60,000 places to give aoer. 


__ THE WOUNDED BEFORE SEBASTOPOL. | 
_4 medical officer in the {camp before Sebastopol, writing on the 2Q: 
gives the following dread{ul account of the treatment and suffering om; 


wounded :— " 
“*At3 A. M,, on the 18th of June, the assauit commenced. We were 
all waiting for the wounded, who arrived as soon as they could be t rough! 
the distance between the advance works and the hospital. At 5A M., 
| @ ward was given over to} It contained no patients. I was requested 
to see what was wante I found in it fourteen wretched, shak 
| bedsteads, as many mattrasses stuffed with chopped straw, the mattresses 
not sewn up atthe sides, and sheets and blankets to correspond. This 


was all—nota single chamber utensil, not a cup, knife, fork, or spoon ; 
no large vessel for holding. water—nothing but what I have named. I 
immediately applied for the various things deficient. Drinking cups 
there were none ; one chamber utensil I could have for the whole ward 
and two bed-pans; nothing to hold water or tea; no plates. 5 

The wounded began to arrive; that ward was soon filled ; others were gi- 
ven over tome in exactly the same predicament. One orderly was given to 
attend on fourteen wounded men, and not oné of whom was able to move, 
Each ward wasthe same. The constant cry of the wounded was for 
water. We had nothing to give itto them in. Old tin cases that had 
contained preserved meats were eagerly sought for, but out of these they 
could not drink, except by a most painful effort, as, of course, they had 
to be raised up in bed, I proceeded to dress the wounds; the orderly gi- 
ven me had never done that duty before,and when I asked him to give me 
lint strapping and gutta percha,he did not know what those articles were, 
Every moment he was called away to give a drink tosome wounded man. 
Well, sir, during the whole of that day the wounded had nothing to eat, 
and not enough to drink. During the night of the 8th the wounded came 
crowding in; some of whom were admitted by the orderlies, without 
having seen a medical officer, and, consequently, not having been seen, 
their wounds were not dressed till morning. 

Yesterday the only food given to these poor creatures until nine o’clock 
at night was hard biscuit and tea! There was no bread for them—no 
arrow-root, no beef tea—nothing except tea without milk! I did not find 
this out until the bread had arrived, or certainly as long as any bread was 
to be bought my own men should have had some. We were occupied inces- 
santly all yesterday and the day before in dressing and operating. As 
soon as one man was removed from the operating table, another was put 
on. Your medical readers will understand the frightful deficiency of 
stores when I mention that there are no splints, except straight ones, to be 
had, and that there are no Macintyre’s splints, nor any modification 
of them, and no angular splints. All these things are stored in the most 
lavish profusion at Scutari.” 








_ Curious Episode at the Mamelon.—The following rather curious episode 
is said to have taken place at the Mamelon Vert in the evening of the 8th. 
The soldiers employed in constructing the batteries suddenly perceived 
a Russian sub-officer and three soldiers coming towardsthem. Their ap- 
pearance caused some surprise, for they appeared to have risen from un- 
der ground, and it was found on inquiry that they had actually done so. 
On quitting the Mamelon Vert the Russian commandant left them in 
the powder Magazine with orders that they should set fire to it the mo- 
ment the French entered. These poor men, not’ feeling any inclination 
for a flight into the air, even in company with a number of enemies, 
took care not to execute this order, and after remaining in their place of 
concealment for about 15 hours, and feeling the pangs of hunger, they 
extinguished the matches with which they might have done such mis- 
chief, and quietly came and asked for something to eat from the new pos- 
sessors of the premises, 


A Fatal Cannon-Ball.—In the attack upon the Quarries, Russian R ifie- 
pits and trenches, on the night of the 7th and morning of the 8th June, by 
a detachment from the British army, the 62nd Regiment formed part of 
the reserve, and during the night had only two or three casualties among 
the men. Shortly after daylight Major Dixon was shot through the head, 
and in a short time several of the men were killed and wounded. After 
occupying the works, a group of officers and men were sitting together 
talking, under shelter of the embankment, when a cannon-ball came 
in, jumped over one of the officers (Capt. Daubenay), struck Capt. In- 
gall on the left thigh, without breaking the bone ; then mortally wounded 
Lieut.-Colonel Shearmen, killed Capt. Forster on the spot, and also killed 
two Color-Sergeants and four privates, two of them Major Dixon’s and 
Capt. Ingall’s servants. Thus one shot killed two officers and six men, 
and wounded one officer and three men. The Adjutant, who was pre- 
sent, as well as Captain Daubenay, miraculously escaped. 

Letter from Capt. Ingall to his Father. 

Casualties @ the 18th of June.—Melancholy as this intelligence is, it 
is less terrible than we were led to anticipate. The English loss was 
1352 in killed, missing, and wounded ; the French 2738—making a grand 
total of 4090. Our brave coadjutors had 981 killed; the English 144 ; 
the French wounded were 1740; the English 1058; the French missing, 
617, the English, 150. These figures confirm Prince Gortschakaff’s state- 
ment that he took 600 French prisoners. The fighting on the fearful day 
in the French ranks must have been terrific, for the killed of that nation 
were in the proportion of more than one to two of the wounded,—where- 
as, in previous encounters, the wounded were as five to one of the slain. 

A Frightful Accumulation of Misfortunes.—The widow of the late Ad- 
miral Boxer is now suffering from a most dire accumolation of misfor} 
tunes; the first of these was the death from cholera of her nephew, at 
Balakiava. This was followed by the decease, from the :ame cause, of 
her husband. The next intelligence she received was to the effect that 
ber house in the country had been burnt to the ground. Scercely had she 
been made acquainted with this fact when the failure of Messrs. Stra- 
han’s bank deprived her of an amount of not less than £30,000, and, to 
crown all her misery, she has now a son before Sebastopol, who, it is ex- 
pected, cannot long survive. 

The Wonder of the Theatrical World.—On Tuesday night, the 26th ult., 
at the Italian Theatre, in Paris, Madame Ristori made her debut in Schil- 
ler’s ‘Mary Stuart” (translated into Italian),and achieved a triump, which 
throws all her former success into the shade. In the third act, inwhich 
occurs the grand scene between Queen Elizabeth and her fair rival, the 
audience was carried away by an enthusiasm which beggars description. 
Some of the oldest critics—who thought they had witnessed perfection in 
Mars and Duchesnois—ran about the saloon, between the acts, like 
art proclaiming that such acting had never before been seen in 

aris. 

Auber’s Last New Opera; Jenny Lind.—M. Berlioz, in his feuilleton 
on M. Auber’s last opera, skims, as lightly as Camilla’s self, over the mu- 
sic, pronouncing it to be richer in fancy and detail than many of its com- 
poser’s later operas, and bestowing ‘“‘the lion’s share” of his space to the 
libretto. A week or two since, when we announced the title of M. 
Scribe’s last piece of operatic handiwork, as “Jenny Bell,” we were ig- 
norant of the rumer which Paris, it appears, has accepted,—to the effect, 
that the new opera is a tribute to Madame Goldschmidt,—even as MM. 
Scribe and Auber’s ‘‘L’Ambassadrice” had been a tribute to Madame 
Sontag-Rossi. We do not, however, imagine, that this musical drama 
will keep the stage so long as that one does,—with its comical scenes of 
Madame Barnek over her breakfast, the wiles of the spiteful Charlotte, 
and the love of the sentimental Benedict ,—with its capital singing lesson, 
and its delicious melody— 

“Que ces murs coquets.” * 2 

It appears, however, that the Swedish original (if Swedish original there 
has been, as M. Berlioz hints) need not complain of being misrepresented, 
or of too direct a portraiture in the drama devoted to her. She is repre- 
sented as everything that is brave, charming, and clever. Further, the 
new opera seems contrived ‘a double debt to pay.” By way of falling 
in with the humor of alliance betwixt the two great countries which just 
now prevails. Jenny Bell is made an English songstress, who sings a va- 
riation on “Rule Britannia” and another_on “(God Save the King.” She 
is personated by Mdlle. Duprez. » mena Pen. Ne 

Major General Sir J. Campbell.—Major General Sir John Campbell 
was son of the late Lieutenant-General Sir Archibald Campbell, Com- 
mander-in-Chief in the Burmese war. Born in 1606, he entered the army 
in 1821, and, as aide-de-camp of his father, he served throughout the first 
Burmese war. He became lieutenant-colonel of the 38th Foot in 1840, 
went out with the regiment last years and was appointed to the command 
of a brigade for distinguished service, in which position, during the cam- 
paign, he was made a Major-general. He had just given up the com- 
mand of the 4th division on the arrival of General Bentinck. Sir John 
Campbell, who is one of the Breadalbane family, is succeeded in his title 
by his son, Archibald Ava, now in his 11th year, 

The Microscope.—When viewed through it, the leaf of the Urtica, a nettle, 
appears the model of an extensive estate, decorated with timber and 
shrubbery, and subdivided by the rays or ribs which proceed from the main 
stalk or spine into several one a skin of a aoe ton arate 
when its ille are nified, assumes such an appearance 
ofa pony | conical hills might be supposed to present if viewed through 


such a glowing atmosphere as that which astronomers inform us keeps m4 


nhab reury tinnal state of ferment. Appearances 
ivvsordinary are rrcentod by every object in the enimal, Vegetable, and 
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The Spirit of the Cimes, 


















FISHES AND THEIR MIGRATION. 
From an interesting article in the April number of ‘*Putnam’s Month- 


y,” entitled “‘Nature in Motion,” we clip the following paragraphs :— 


. i tiny mountain brooks and in 
or known and unknown purposes, in the n bre 
For pose motion, darting in all direc- 


» wide ocean, fishes are seen in unceasing 
ns, now single, and now in shoals Their regular journeys are mostly | 
1ertag r the purpose of spawning > the delicate mackerel moves 
' wal ne mes, and beautiful sardine of the Medi- 
won got n the 3 ng ‘wes ward, and returns in Autumn to the 
, r 1e sturgeon of Northern Europe 15 s¢es singly to ascend the great ri- 


- ’ the cont the ornal and migratory salmon of the Polar 
yoo pedtines ty-n Soames ited, through river and lake, up into the Baikal, 
and there swims, in whimsical alternations, but always in immense 
growds, first on the southern and then on the northern bank. 

The travels of the salmon are probably best known, becavse the fish 
was a favorite already in the days of Pliny,and yet, strange enough, is found 
in every sea in the Arctic, near the equator, and off New Holland, only not 
in the Mediterranean. They press in large, triangular masses, up all the 
great northern rivers of Europe, Asia, and America. They enter Bohe- 
mia with Shakspeare by sea, sailing up the River Elbe; they approach 
‘Switeerland in the green waters of the Rhine, and even the foot of the 
Cordileras by a journey of three thousand miles up the Amazon ! 

Their crowds are not unfrequently so aense that they actually stem for 
a while the current of the mighty river; still their bands are formed with 
great regularity. The strongest and largest females lead—a fact which 
will rejoice the strong-minded women of our age—followed by others of 
the same ‘sex, travelling two and two at intervals; after them come the 

ike order. 

Wun sole like the distant roaring of a storm, they rush up the stream, 
now sporting in easy graceful motion, and now darting ahead with light- 
ning speed that the eye cannot follow. Do they come to some rock or 
wall that impedes their way, they leap with incredible force, and repeat 
the effort until they have overcome the difficulty. It is even said that, at 
the foot of the cataracts, they will take their tails in their mouth, and 
then suddenly letting it go, like an electric Spring, rise twelve or fifteen 
feet in the air. And thus they travel on, undismayed and untired, until 
they have found a suitable place for depositing their eggs, and with the 
same marvelous instinct, return year after year, to the distant ocean. 


The herring is a small, insignificant fish, yet it gives food to millions 
and employment to not less than three thousand decked vessels, not to 
speak of all the open boats employed in the same fishery. Where their 
home is, man does not know; it is only certain that they are not met 
with beyond a certain degree of northern latitude, and that the genu- 
ime herring never enters the Mediterranean, and hence remained un- 
known to the ancients. In April and June, all of a sudden, innume- 
rable masses appear in the northern seas, forming vast banks, often 
thirty miles long and ten wide. Their depth has never been satisfac- 
torily ascertained, and their denseness may be judged by the fact, that 
lances and harpoons thrust in them sink not and move not, but remain 
standing upright! Divided into bands, herrings also move in a certain 
order. Long before their arrival, already their coming is noticed by 
the flocks of sea birds that watch them on high, while sharks are seen to 
sport around them, and a thick oily or slimy substance is spread over 
their columns coloring the sea in the daytime, and shining with a mild, 
mysterious light, in a dark, still night. 

The sea-ape, the ‘“‘monstrous chimera” of the learned, precedes them, 
and is hence called by the fishermen the king of the herrings; then there 
are first seen single males, often three or four days in advance of the 
great army ; next follow the strongest and largest, and after them enor- 
mous shoals, countless like the sands on the sea shore and the stars in the 
heaven. They seek places that abound in stones and marine plants, 
where to spawn, and like other animals, they frequent the localities to 
which they have been accustomed at a regular time, so that they may be 
expected as surely as the sun rises and sets. 

Other fishes have strange peculiarities connected with their travels. 
Thus we are told that the mackerel spend their Winters in what would 
appear to others a most uncomfortable position. In the Arctic as well 
asin the Mediterranean, as soon as Winter comes, they deliberately 
plunge their head and the anterior part of their body in deep mud, keep- 
ing their tails erect, standing straight up. This position they do not 
change until Spring, when they emerge in incredible numbers from their 
hiding places, and go southward for the purpose of depositing their eggs 
in more congenial waters. Still they are so firmly wedded to this ele- 
ment that they die the instant they are taken out of the water, and then 
shine with phosphorescent light. 

The eel is the strangest of the travelling fishes; he even performs jour- 
neys on land. In hot dry Summers, when ponds and pools are exhausted, 
he boldly leaves his home, and winding through thick grass, makes his 
way by night tothe nearest water. He is a great gourmand, moreover, 
and loves young, tender peas so dearly that he will leave the river itself 
and climb up steep banks to satisfy his desire, and, alas! to fall into the 
hands of wicked men. Other fishes travel in crowds all night long, and 
a perch, in Tanque bar, not only creeps oa shore, but actually climbs up 
tall fan-palms, in pursuit of certain shell-fish, which form its favorite 
food. Covered with viscid slime, he glides smoothly over the rough bark ; 
spines, which he may sheath and unfold at will, serve him like hands to 
hang by, and with the aid of side fins and a powerful tail, he pushes him- 
self upward, thus completing the strange picture of fish and shell-fish 
dwelling high on lofty trees. 


MORE EXTRACTS FROM “DOESTICKS.”’ 


THE KENTUCKY TAVERN. 

The State of Michigan having been the place of my preparation for 
College, and the Michigan University the “scene of my brilliant, though 
premature graduation, 1 was not wholly unacquainted with occidental 
geography. As I entered the Institution just mentioned, broke the rules, 
was tried, convicted, sentenced, punished, fined, suspended, and expelled, 
in an unprecedented short space of time, no one was more fully prepared 
than I to admit that “this is a great country.” 

I was somewhat familiar with the entire country known as ‘‘out west ;” 
had rode over it, walked overit, and been shot through it by steam; 
had stopped at all. sorts of public-houses, from the stylish hotel, where 
you can get your liquor in glass tumblers, have stairs to get to your room 
with, and can reposeon a bedstead, to the unostentatious tavern where 
the whiskey is served out in a tin dipper, and you have to climb into the 
garret by a ladder, and sleep on a bundle of straw, under the populous 
protection of a horse-blanket. But I never so thoroughly understood the 
discomforts of living at a hotel, as when on one occasion I strayed into 
the State of Kentucky, the land of good horses, poor jackasses, glorious 
corn-bread, and lazy darkies, and stopped at the best house of entertain- 
ment I could discover. 

_ Having been thoroughly cooked by the broiling sun, which had unre- 
‘mittingly paid me his ardent devotions during the whole day—having 
been alternately melted and blistered—having had my skin peeled by the 
sun like a wet shirt from a little boy's back—having made a perfect aque- 
duct of myself for twelve hours in the fruitless attempt to keep cool, and 
having swallowed so much dust, that I had a large sand-bar in my sto- 
mach, I sat down to write in as enviable a state of mind as can perhaps 
beimagined. I soon found that this was one of those stranger-traps into 
which unwary travellers are decoyed, and made to pay enormous prices 
for being rendered supremely unhappy—a place where comfort is merci- 
lessly sacrificed to show—where the furniture is too nice to use, the landlord 
of too much consequential importance to treat people decently, and where 
there are so many dishes on the table there is not room for anything toeat 
—where the waiters run in multitudinous directions at the tap of the 
bell, and seem to occupy most of their time stepping on each other’s heels, 
and spilling soup into the laps of the ladies, Every one of these woolly- 
_ ‘headed nuisances expects to be handsomely feed before he will conde- 
‘scend to pay the slightest attention to a guest, and a stranger must dis- 

burse an avalaache of “‘bits,” “pics,” and levys,” before he can get even 
% plate of cold victuals. 

My experience atthe house of entertainment at present under conside- 
‘tation is somewhat as follows :— 

I endare the inconveniences of the day with what Philosophy I may, 
and retire, to “sleep, perchance.” Duringthe night I endeavor to bear 
without complaining the savage onslaught of ferocious fleas, the odorife- 
aus attacks of bloodthirsty bed-bugs, and the insatiable and impetuous 
assaults of musically murderous mosquitoes, andj eventually fall into a 
troubled doze, in which, like a modern Macbeth, whe is doomed to 

sleep no more,” I tumble about untill am roused by the infernal clang 
of that most diabolical of all human contrivances—a gong, a dire inven- 
tion of the enemy, a metallic triumph of the adversary, compounded of 
copper, and hammered upon with an “overgrown” drumstick, by a per- 
spiring darkey, who does not “waste his sweetness on the desert air” 
wo gE the pity.) After an abortive attempt to wash my face in what is 
uly “ving water, with a piece of marbleized soaps and hastily drying 
iron rustin the cor- 








it upon three inches of to ragged 
mers, I proceed to dress. 7 Se _ 














Button off my shirt-neck, which, being @ matter of course, does not af- 
feet my equanimity half as mach as finding that one of the sleeves is 
torn nearly across, and is only connected with the main body by a narrow 
isthmus of seam, which is momentarily growing “‘small by degrees, and 
beautifully less.” 


Begin to grow impatient; second gong for breakfast; everything on | 
but boots—open the door and find the porter has brought the wrong ones | 
—he always does—ring the bell indignantly, and sulkily wait (breakfast 
disappearing the meanwhile) until the biundering darkey explores his 

| subterranean dominions, and eventually returns with the missing articles. | 

Breakfast atlast: waiter sets before me a mass of bones, sinews, and ten- 

dons, which he denominates chicken, and then brings me something which 


he calls steak, although but for the timely information I should have sup- 
posed it gutta-percha. Pours outa lukewarm, muddy mixture, sup- 
posed to have been originally coffee, which I sweeten with niggery brown 
sugar, and swallow at « gulp, ignoring the milk pitcher entirely on ac- 
count of the variety of bugs which have found a “watery grave” therein ; 
bread hard and greasy, butter oily and full of little ditches where the 
flies have meandered; knife with an edge like a saw, and fork witha 
revolving handle, table-cloth splotchy, eggs hard as pebbles; rest of bill of 
fare consists of salt ham, red flannel sausages, hash with hairs in it, 
dip-toast made with sour milk, burned biscuit, peppery codfish, cold po- 
tatees, mutton chops all bones, and mackerel with head, fins, and tail 
complete. Stay my stomach with half a glass of equivocal looking wa- 
ter, and exit. 

Go to the office and order my room regulated immediately ; go up in an 
hour and find two inches of dust over everything, my portfolios untied, 
books open at the wrong place, tooth-brush out and wet, and several 
long red hairsin my comb, Considerate, cleanly chambermaid ! 

Sit down on my carpet-bag and reflect—resolve to go back to Michi- 


gan. 

Pack trunks, pay landlord, fee porter, hurry to the cars, tumble baggage 
on board, only too happy if by the diabolical ingenuity of the baggage- 
man it does not get put off at the wrong station. So ends my experi- 
ence of the “‘Uncle Tom” State, which is probably the only place in the 
world where they hitch two jackasses before a dray, and get a big nigger 
with a red shirt on, up behind to drive ’em tandem. 


HOW JACK O’FARRELL “SAVED HIS BACON.” 


‘Pray, Colonel, are there any heiresses in this neighborhood at present 
drawled forth a young cornet. 

‘Faith, surely,” replied the Colonel, “‘ye ought to be on the lookout for 
that yourself. I’ve enough todo to pick up information on my own ac- 
count.” 

“I merely wanted to benefit a little by your experience,” rejoined the 
other. 

““Exparience! is it that ye’re wanting? Well, I’lljust tell you a bit ofa 
sacret. That same exparience is the very divil in a man’s way when he 
thinks of doing the civil thing to a young lady that has the misfortune to 
be rich. Young fellows like you are trusted by guardians and mothers, 
and cattle of that sort, and even by the damsel herself, because they see 
no danger in a youth with solittle exparience. I found itso myself when 
I joined the regiment first. Never was known such a setof fine frank 
open-hearted creatures as I found all the young darlings at every party I 
went to. No shyness, no fears, no hurrying away at my approach in case 
Ishould ask them to dance with me; but now that I have had about thirty 
years of this same practice in the art of courtship there’s no such thing as 
getting near the sweet craturs even to whisper a word. Every mother’s 
son—daughter I mane—of them, gets away as soon as possible from such 
a dangerous divil as a young fellow with so many years’ exparience. 
Mothers and aunts throw themselves into the gap to cover their retreat and 
lug me off to the card table that they may keep their eyes on me all night. 
Ach, when we were stationed here in the glorious eighteen hundred, mothers 
and aunts never troubled their heads about such a sweet little inexpa- 
rienced lambkin asI was.” 

‘But you were talking of heiresses, Colonel,” said the cornet, hiding a 
laugh at the jolly commander’s attributing the change which he perceived 
in the reception he met with from the ladies to anything rather than its 
right cause, ‘‘you were talking of heiresses, were there many among them 
in this neighborhood at that time ?” 

“Och, plinty ; they either were or pretended to be; so the honor of 
carrying them off was all the same, ye know. Whenever an officer got 
three days’ leave of absence, he was sure to bring back a wife with him ; 
the postilions on the north road grew as rich as nabobs, and their horses 
as thin as laths; all that a girl had to do was to say she was an heiress ; 
nobody ever asked her what it was of; whether an estate or a lawsuit—off 
she was to the old blacksmith before the week was out, and married as 
fast and as sure as her mother. Thencame the cream of the joke, for 
there was always some insolent brother, or cousin, or discarded sweet- 
heart, to shoot immediately on your return; so that the fun lasted very 
often as long as the honeymoon.” as 

*‘And how many of the officers were lucky enough to get married ?”’ 

**Och, every one of them, I tell ye, except myself and. Jack O’Farrell. 
Did I ever tell you how nearly owld Jack and I were buckled ?” 

**No, Colonel,” cried a great many voices, *‘let us hear.” 

**Gintly, my lads, gintly. I'll tell ye firstof my friend Jack. I'll takea 
little time to think of it before I tell you my own adventure.” Here the 
Colonel sighed, and said something about agonized feelings and breaking 
hearts which contrasted so ridiculously with his hilarious countenance and 
Herculean figure that we could not avoid bursting into a very hearty laugh. 
The Colonel, after appearing a little discom posed, for I believe he considers 
himself no contemptible performer in the art of pathetic story telling, join- 
ed in our laugh, tossed off a bumper, and began. é 

**Well,—Jack O’Farrell was the most gallant looking fellow Lever saw 
—great red whiskers, shoulders like the side of a house, bright fiery eyes, 
and a gash from a shillelah across his brow, that made him look a hand- 
some copy of the divil, as a soldier should. He was a Galway man, the 
best tempered fellow that ever was seen in the world, and had been out 
five times before he was twenty. One of them was.his uncle, fighting 
Dick Callaghan of Oonamorlich, (he was shot afterwards by Sir Niel 
Flanagan in the Thirteen Acres,) so, said Jack—‘I only took him in the 
shoulder, for it’s unchristian to kill one’s relations.’ Jack came across, 
and joined us in this very town. In a moment he won every heart at the 
mess table ; he drank four bottles of claret, thirteen glasses of brandy and 
water, and smoked two-and-twenty cigars; and then saw the chaplain 
safe to his lodgings, as if he had been his brother; it did usall good to see 
such a steady fellow. Well, just at this time, we were in the heart of 
running away with the women, fighting the men, and playing. the divil 
entirely ; and Jack resolved to be equal with the best of us. here was 
to be a ball, a public ball of some sort or other at the County Hall, and I 
saw my friend Jack particularly busyin making his preparations. He 
packed up his carpet bag, dressing-case, and a brace of horse- pistols, hav- 
ing got a week’s leave of absence the day before the dance. ‘And what's 
all this you’re doing, Jack ?’ said I. ow, my lads, I’ve been so long 
away from owld Ireland, and rattled so much about the world, that I’ve 
lost the Irish intirely, or I would try to give you an imitation of Jack's 
— but that’s impossible for a tongue that has the trick of the Eng- 
ish.” 

The Colonel luckily did not remark how some of us were amiused with 
this apology for not being able to speak like an Irishman, and went on— 

“**An’ what’s all this you’re doing, Jack ” said I. 

“**Doin’? an’ what should I be doin’!’ says he, ‘but puttin’ up my 
weddin’ garments ?” 

***Your wedding!” says I; ‘are you going to be married, Jack ?’ 

** *Paith, an’ I hope so,’ says he ; ‘or what would be the use o’ this won- 
der o’ the world?’ holding up a beautiful colored silk nightcap between 
his finger and thumb. 

“**And who is the lady, you sow!” 

***How the divil should I know? said Jack. ‘I haven’t seen her, nor 
asked her yet, but I suppose there'll be plenty at this ball. I’m goin’ to 
have a post-chaise at the door, an’ I'll het ye l’ll show ye Mrs. Cornet 
O’Farrell befo re ye’re a week owlder.’ 

** Done,’ and ‘done ! we said ; andit was a wager. 

**Jack and I went into the ball-room together. 

** *] wonder if Mrs. John O’Farrell is here,’ said Jack, as he looked 
round among the ladies. 

***Paith,’ said I, ‘it’s not for me to answer ye; ye had better ask them ; 
but I truly hope Mrs. Cornet O’Looney is not in this collection, for sucha 
set of scare-crows ] never’— 

—** ‘Ooch, ullaloo, man, hold your tongue; it’s not for the beauty of 
them one cares, but just the fame of the thing, to have carried off an heir- 
ess; and an heiress Mrs. O’Farrelf must be, that’s a sure case: for ye see, 
barrin’ my pay and a small trifle lowe my creditors besides, I shall have 
nothing to support the young O’Farrells, let alone the wife and the maid.’ 

“Just at this time a rich owld sugar merchant, with a whole posse of 
daughters, and other ladies, came bustling into the room. 

***There now, Jack,’ said I, now’s your time. Here comes old Fusby, 
the sugar merchant from London and half a dozen heiresses pinned to his 
apron. Off with ye, man. Yecan’t go wrohg; take the by Py that 
will have ye. I tell ye, he’s rick enough to cover the Bog of with 
melted gold.’ , 








» 











**¢Then he’s just the sort of fellow I want—ao ————4 
do the needful to the tall young woman in blue, tt - Boat ba go and 
thousand a foot, she’ll be a very comfortable companion in a por vow A a 
“Jack was introduced in all due form, and in a minute wWenes — 
away in the middle of the floor as if he were stamping hay; and oy 


all the time of the chariot at the door and Gretna Green. Hig partner 
seemed very much pleased with his attention. Shesimpered and curtsied 
to all Jack’s pretty speeches, and I began to be rather alarmed abou: the 
| bet. She was very tall, very muscular looking and strong, and semeed « 
good dozen of years older than the enraptured Jack. If she had been 
twenty years older than his mother it would have been all the same, pro- 


vided she had been an heiress, for, atthat time, asI tell ye, we were the 
only two bachelors left who had not picked up a wife with prodigious re. 
putations for money, and Jack was determined to leave me behind in the 
race. After he had danced with her four or five different sets, he came up 
to me in raptures. ‘Isn’t she a deer sweet sowl ?’ said Jack, ‘and sucha 
mowld for grenadiers! She’s a Scotchwoman too, and that’s next door to 
an Irishman anyhow.’ 

** ‘If she’s a Scotchwoman,’ said I, ‘you must be sure of your ground— 
they haven’t so many ‘heiresses among the hills as in the fat fields of Eng- 
We What's her em ” ition 

***There now,’ said he, slapping his leg, ‘ain’t I a pre w? I've 
danced with her half the alsht, snd alter cated ins eee ae 
I'll go and ask her this moment.’ And accordingly he marched up to her 
once more, and carried her off in triumph as his partner, 

“Pray, madam, may I make so bowld,’ he began, ‘as to ask you what 
yer name may be—for owld Mr. Fusby spakes so much wi’ the root of 
his tongue that I can’t understand a word he would mintion.’ 

_ ‘My name,’ replied the lady, ‘is Miss Sibilla M’Scrae of Glen Buckie 
and yo pane 

se avery pretty name too, upon my honor,’ said Jack; ‘w 
size may Glen Buckie be ?—you’ll excuse = Se 

‘**Q, in our family we never can tell to a mile or two what the size of 
ony o’ the estates may be—but I believe it’s about seventy-five thousand 
acres of land, besides the four lakes and the river,’ 

** ‘Seventy-five thousand did ye say” exclaimed Jack, quite overcome 
by his good fortune; ‘and I hope yer family’s well, ma’am. How did ye 
lave all yer brothers and sisters ?” { 

** *T haena got ony brothers, and my sisters are pretty weel, I thank ye.” 

***An’ I’m very glad to hear that. Doye happen to know what my 
name is? Iam John O'Farrell, Esquire, of Dallynamora, in the county 
of Galway, of a very ancient family—and what do ye think of the name, 
ma’am ?’ 

***Oo, it just seems a very pretty name.’ 

***Do ye raelly think so? An’ how would ye like to have it yourselt?” 

***T think it would just do as well as ony other.’ 

***Och then, my dear Miss M’Scrae, you’re just the sort of cratur | want- 
ed—l’ve a post-chaise at the door.’ 

** ‘Indeed ?” 

***Yes, indeed, my charmer, and a pair of pistols in it too.’ 

** ‘Indeed ?’ again replied the lady, looking very conscious all the time. 

***Aye! and a sweetheart in this ball room that will go with me to 
Gretna Green this moment.’ 

***Dear me—and wha is the happy leddy ”” 

‘An’ who the divil should it be, but just yerown self, Miss Sibilla 
M’Scrae ?” 

***Me, sir!’ said the lady, endeavoring to blush; ‘are you serious? Ye 
should na trifle wi’ a young lass’s feelings.’ 

***The divil take all trifles of the sort—I’m sarious my darling, and I'll 
prove it—will ye go off with me this instant?” 

**sHad we not better wait till we’ve had the supper, sir? . Ye know 
we've paid for’t in the ticket.’ 

‘Faith, an’ there’s some sinse in that; and will you be riddy the 
moment after ?’ : 

“The lady blushed, and lookedherc consent, and Jack was in raptures 
all the time of supper, meditating on the four lakes and river, and the 
seventy-five thousand acres of land. Supper atlast was ended, and a new 
dance formed. Jack, who had by no means neglected either the champagne 
or his partner, whispered into her efr, ‘Are ye all riddy now, my sweet 
Sibilla? the horses must be tired waiting.’ 

** ‘Weel, since ye insist upon’t I’m all ready enough—only my shawl isin 
the leddy’s robing room.’ 

** *Is it, faith?’ said Jack; ‘then I'll go for it this moment.’ He was 
back with the speed of lightning, threw a shawl over her shoulders, and 
without attracting any observation, handed her down stairs into the - 
cheien, jumped in after her, and rattled off as fast as the horses c gal- 


nigoon after this the old sugar merchant and all his train pre to 
take their departure. I waited to hand them to their carriage, but the lit- 
tle fat old woman, his wife, came rushing into the. room, kicking up such 
a terrible dust—‘Och" cried she—‘Oh dear! oh dear! Somebody kas 
taken off my shaw!—reai Ingy—worth eighty guineas every shilling— 
there’s a thief in the room—only think !’ ; 

‘Everything was thrown into the greatest confusion ; some of the ladies 
fainted, and ye niver saw such anuproarin your lives. At last, it wasdis- 
covered, when every lady had taken her own shawl, that the only one un- 
claimed was that which had been worn by Miss Sibilla M’Serae. That 
lady was no where to be found; search was made for her every where in. 
vain. The little old woman stormed as if she was practising for bediam. 

“**This comes,’ she cried, ‘of having beggarly Scotch governesses that 
wear cotton shawls. I’ve suspected she would come to no good ever since 
she has been so intimate with the potticary’s boy.” 

***Potticary’s boy ! thought I, ‘faith this is beyond a joke entirely—I 
must be after Jack:’ sol sliptaway from the confusion, got into a post- 
chaise and four, and set off in pursuit of O’Farrell, hoping to overtake 
him in time to save him from marrying an heiress without a penny, 
who wore nothing but cotton shawls., In the meantime, information had 
been given that the lady was seen stepping into a post-chaise, accompanied 
by a tall man in acloak, with very red whiskers—‘Oh, pursue them? 
cried Mrs. Fusby—‘the wretch has stolen my Ingy shawl, and gone off with 
the potticary’s boy—I know him by the description—his hair is as red and 
coarse as unrefined at twopence a pound. Nothing would satisfy her rage 
but instantly giving chase. A magistrate was disturbed from his slumbers, 
an information of the robbery laid before him, and in a very short time a 
couple of constables were scouring down the road with a warrant to ap- 
prehend the suspected delinquents. 

‘*Here were we all tearing along—Jack and his lady—myse |f—and the 
two thief-takers,—never was there such a race in the memory of man. I 
found I was gaining on the lovers every stage, and when I got to a village 
on this side of Durham, I found I had Seca my mark, and actually got 
before them. I discovered there were two roads to the place, and that as 
it was the only point for miles and miles where they could change horses, 
they must come to it by the longer road, which it seemed they must have 
taken. Being quite satisfied with this, I ordered myself a comfortable 
breakfast, and patiently waited their arrival. I hed laid an embargo on 
all the horses, so I was certain they could not get on without my know- 
ledge. Just as I was sitting down to my stewed fowl and beef- 21 
saw their carriage rattle up to the inn ; and in a few minutes after, ano- 
ther carriage—postilions hot—horses all of # tremble—drove furiously up 


to the door. ‘Who the devil can this be?” thought I, ye see I knew 
nothing about the thief-takers—‘Will this be another » I wonder ” 
But when I saw two coarse, strong, blackguard-looking get out, I 


could not tell what to make of the whole business. Ont of the first car- 
riage came Jack in his plain clothes—for I forgot to tell ye he did not go 
to the ball in his uniform—looking very tired and handed out 
his huge raw-boned partner, whose beauty was by no means increased 
by her night’s frolic. I did not exactly know.how to ; so L sat 
down to my breakfast, and enjoying the thoughts of surprising Jack, and 
consulting with myself how to break the matter to him in the pleasantest 
manner. But my cogitations were broken off by hearing Jack, who was 
in the next room to me, only divided by a thin partition, saying, ‘Well, 
gentlemen—the divil take howld of yer sowls—what do ye want with 
me?’ 
“ ‘Only a little private talk with you, sir—that’s all,’ said one of the 
men in return. Jit 

‘ ‘Niver mind yer private talks—say your say, and be quick about it, 
or by the piper that’— 

‘Come, come, no nonsense, master,’ said the man; ‘you know well 
enough what we be come about, I dare say—did ye ever hear of one Mr. 


Fusby, sir ?’ 4 
“*Oho!’ said Jack, ‘so ye’re come about that, areye? An’ ye'll stop 
of our journey ” 


us from goin’ on to the 

0 tYeu—back you must go with us to York—them there is very serious 
charges.’ 

“Och, d—n the charges—I’ll pay all yer charges—ye may stop here 
and eat and drink like a couple of corporals—but this very day find 
my way into Scotland.’ : 

cf ‘We'll see about that,’ replied the man, sulkily. ‘We thought you 


might have been trusted without the a the gentlemen seems anx- 
ious for the fetters. ith them, tom , buy 8 
ut fPottere ? onid Jack, wo be sare I am anxious for 3 and the 


tight as a Bishop.” 





old blacksmith will fix them 35 













- corduct himself—she being fully convinced that he would follow her di- 
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« ‘Bishop’s a rare good ’un, no donbt, sir,’ said the man ; ‘but we can 
do that as - © 

&6 §Po sat ? o what, ye spalpeens re : , 

« «Why, splice you and this here lady together, sir; she’s an accomplice 


efter the act.’ ’ ; 
We’re not married yet. 


‘‘ ¢After what act, ye brute bas ; . ot f ao we | 

***No, nor wont’t be this | nes with aa » Es 
hain’t time to be palave ” 

‘* ‘Hark ye g "tet 

a oxy ia 4 r ing W Ureak @ } 
astonished, ‘this window ff, and of heari: 
> + t S¢€ Y O¢ Ais i A iB ' Cal ilEx 
tleman’s neck very prettily ee Wet aac We 
before I can. crack this egg, or DY the poxer, yo wives may buy thei 
mourning.’ . : q | 
8 plied the man, no ways daunted, ‘we must have no 


«6 ‘Come, come,’ re ; ! 
seers of your blarney ; we are up to all such tricks. You are suspected 


ing Mrs. Fusby’s property.’ 

Wate yce har wnat my dear” said Jack tothe lady. ‘Ye may go 
back, my men, 28 fast as ye plase, and tell the little fat old woman, the 
sugar seller’s wile, with my compliments, that Miss Sibilla M’Scrae, of 
Gien Buckie and Ben Scart, is not her property at all; and is very much 
obliged to her for her care, but will keep what she has got.’ 

«<< +Wil] keep what she stole off with ” 

« ‘Just so,’ said Jack, nodding his head. ; 

‘*And do you confess,’ continued the man, ‘that she has got the article 
with her?’ 

««*Ye may say so, when ye write home to yer friends ; anda very pretty 


article too, don’t ye think so, my dear” said Jack, drawing himself up, | 


and looking as pleased as Punch. 

‘“«*And you won’t give it up” said the man. 

** “By no means.” 

“**Then we must force you.’ 

“«*Och, must ye” said Jack; ‘and !’m particularly obliged to ye for yer 
kindness.’ 

‘**T now heard a scuffle ; and two heavy falls, rapidly succeeding each 
ether, made me recognise Jack’s one, two. In a moment I rushed into 
the room, nearly killed with laughter at the conversation, and there I found 
Jack, his nostrils widened with passion, and his whiskers redder than 
usual, standing over the two unfortunate strangers, who were groaning 
most piteously on the floor. The momen: he saw me, he burst in one of 
his wildest shouts of joy. ‘Och, only look here, O’Looney, my darlint; 
these two gintlemen with the bloody faces are friends of Mr. Fusby, and 
are sent off to stop our journey to Gretna Green.’ 

‘And I’m very glad to hear it, Jack,’ said I. 

«*‘T call you to witness, sir,’ said one of the men, getting up, and putting 
a handkerchief to his eye ; ‘we are deforced in the execution of our duty. 
I order you to assist us in the King’s name.’ 

** ‘Faith will I, willingly,’ said J. : 

“Jack upon this was almost choked with passion. He stood and 
scowled at us all, and then folding his arms across his chest, asked, as 
quietly as he could—‘An’ tell me now, gintlemen, what it is ye really 
want?’ 

‘¢¢We want possession of your body. This here.is our authority,’ said 
the constable. 

“‘My body? Ye hell-dogs, are ye a set of doctors? and do you think 
I’m a corpse ? 

‘* ‘No,’ said the man, ‘we don’t take you for no such thing. It’s likely 
you know more of doctors and corpses nor we do. Ain’t you a pottercar- 
rier’s boy ” 

***Pottercarrier! D’ye mane an apothecary? and do you take me for 
his boy? me, me, John O’Farrell, Esq., that is so soon to be proprietor of 
seventy-five thousand acres of land, besides Lord knows how many lakes 
and rivers? Och, ye infernal scoundrels, Ili physic ye.’ 

***Saying this, he advanced to murder the two men, but I stopt him, 
and said, ‘Listen to me, Jack, you shall not go to Gretna Green this time. 
She’s nothing but a governess, that taches little girls to spell, and ate 

bread and butter without dirtying their fingers.’ 

***¢Who do ye mane, O’Looney? Miss Sibilla McScrae of Glen Buckie 
and Ben Scart ? 

** *Yes, faith do I,” said I, ‘and no other. Ask her.’ 

‘Jacked turned round to the lady, and said, ‘Pray, madam, do ye 
tache little girls to ate bread and butter and spell without dirtying their 
fingers? Are ye not one of the heiresses of all the fine land and water 
you towld me of? The lady, thongh I suppose she felt her position a 
lite uncomfortable, was not very easily frightened, and brazened it as 
bold as a statue. 

***To be sure,’ she said, ‘1 am governess to the wee children at Mr. 
Fusby’s, and learn them hoo to speak English. Ye never askit me that. 
But I’m heiress, for a’ that, to Glen Buckie and Ben Scart.’ 

***And what may the rint-roll be, madam?’ said Jack, looking rather 
more peaceable. 

**Oo, ’deed, the rent-rool’s just nothing, for it’s a’ hill grund, excep’ the 
moss.’ 

“Jack made a low bow, took her by the hand, and led her to the police- 
men. ‘Gintlemen,’ he said, ‘let me present you with the lady that has 
caused all this uproar, and Mrs, Fusby is quite welcome to her property 

in.’ : 

“*¢That won’t do, sir,’ said the man, who now began to recever his 
confidence. ‘Here we are sent out after this lady and you, on suspicion 
ef your having stolen a piece of goods. 

***And a pretty piece of goods she is,’ said Jack, ‘to talk to meof her 
seventy-five thousand acress of land! Take her, J say.’ 

“ ¢*Yes, we'll take her into custody, and you too, in spite of your fine 
talking. She’s thought to have stolen Mrs. Fusby’s shaw! last night in 
the ball-room ; and by the description, that’s it lying on the sofa.’ 

“*Whew ! said Jack, who now discovered the mistake. Och, I see it 
all now—this bates Bannagher entirely. Why, ye villains, J took the 
shawl.’ 

***] call you to witness, sir, he confesses the robbery,’ said the man, 
addressing himself to me. 

‘Keep the tongue in your head, ye rapscailion!’ continued Jack. 
*How the divil should I know whose shawl it was? I took the first that 
eame. I tell ye, that on the word of a gintleman and an officer’ 

** «0, sir,’ said the man, ‘we are all officers here—police officer, or me- 
dical officer, it’s all the same, I reckon.’ 

“I now saw the whole business, and was like to die with laughing at 
the man continuing to believe Jack the apothecary’s apprentice. How- 
ever, I undertook to be answerable for Jack’s appearance, and he and I 
returned in one chaise to York. The matter was easily explained to Mrs. 
Fasby, and even Miss Sibilla was forgiven. I’m not quite sure what be- 
came of her afterwards ; but I suppose she eloped with somebody else, for 
the example of our regiment made a flyaway match indispensable among 
all ranks of the people. I won my wager of Jack, who told me, that all 
the way down he had been thinking, that if he made all possible allow- 
ances for the number of her sisters—saying even she had seventy-four of 
them—he would still step into possession of a snug little farm of a thou- 
sand acres, besides his share of the four lakes and rivers. Now wasn’t 

that a narrow escape from the blacksmith.” 


YOUNG WALTER WINKLE “KEEPING HOUSE.” 


_., [Miss Wilsome Winkle leaves the Winkle Mansion in the care of Mr. 
Walter, to whom she gave particular instructions as to how he should 











‘rections to the letter. How far she was correct, may be guessed at by- 
and-bye. Left sole master of his aunt’s establishment in the city, young 
Winkle resolved, as most young gentlemen of his age and disposition 
‘would have done, to make the most of bis opportunity, and reap the 
greatest possible amount of enjoyment from the means and time placed 
at his disposal. Therefore, no sooner had his aunt and sister departed 
for the boat, than he tossed the book he had been reading—“The Mirror 
of Moral Propriety,” written for the edification of credulous dupes—to 
the farthest extremity of the parlor, and leaning back, rang the bell very 
violently. He ordered the carriage and a late supper, drove through the 
town, stumbled upon a college chum, took him home, dressed for the 
opera, sat through one act, and then went ‘on a bender,” stopping at a 
pawnbroker’s on the way, for a lark, when Abraham entertained them 
with a strange story, and where they encountered Harold Pollen, the poet 
to whom Walter gave ten dollars for a poem, and invited him pogo with 
them at the Mansion. We now copy] P 
‘| From “The Winklos, or the Merry Monon... 5, 

When the young gentlemen entered the “Winkle Mension ” they found 
& sumptuous repast awaiting them ; and as the poet had fasted on and 
intimated that he was annoyed by an intolerable thirst, not man ead 
were spoken until several courses had vanished, and after the , Oat ita- 
tion of the second bottle, ira 

“Winkle,” at length said the poet, “‘you know of 
a ee in this prince! — — 

rtainly—the author of ‘The Treasure, ‘The § 

and ‘The Rook,’—a poet, who——” wer See 

“A vagabond ? 

aA genius?’ said Parke. 


Course who it is you | Boys, she has torn my bosom.” 
said I’d keep an eye on you!” 


us, who are gentlemen and peaceable, you permit us to be beset by 


| You seem to be minus the usual quantnm of linen about the neck,” 
said Walter, scrutinizing his guest. ‘‘Why is your coat buttoned up to 
your chin in such suffocatingly hot weather “9h es 

‘‘Because I have neither vest nor shirt under it. 

“Is it possible ?” cried the young men together, really shocked at such 
; 8N announcement, 





“I could give you further demonstration by unbuttoning n 


suppose you have some linen in the and will clothe the poet whon 
you have so sum ptuously feast 

Walter immediately conducted to the chambe wi 
he was speedily arrayed in a snowy 3B r garment, and ac nodated 
with a seasonable vest. 

‘I did not say I was a vagabond,” continued Pollen, on resuming his 


| seat at the round table in the dining-room, “because of the deficiency in 
| my wardrobe, and for the pitiful purpose of obtaining the loan of a shirt; 
but because I write tales and verses, and am poor—because I forfeited an 
estate by refusing to flatter a woman I: disliked—because I won’t cheat 
and steal 4 
“*That’s a strange reason,” interrupted Parke. 
‘‘I’s a’strange world. t me whisper a secret in your ear—and mind, 
you are not to betray your author. Will you both promise, upon your 
honor, not to betray me ?” 
**Both. Upon honor.” 
‘Then listen !” said the poet, in a hoarse whisper, while his face as- 
sumed a paler hue than usual :—*‘All very rich men, who have made 
their own fortunes, are rogues and rascals.” 
‘“*I have heard that before,” said Walter ; ‘‘but I cannot believe it.” 
‘*No doubt some of my friends have whispered it about the world,” 
said Pollen. ‘‘It is true, though, and you may believe it. ButI have 
another secret, which I am sure you have never heard. The vagabond 
is quite as happy asthe rich man. The proof? I am the vagabond, and 
the hunch-nosed Jew is the rich man. Well, suppose Abraham sleeps 
some eight hours in the twenty-four. His dreams are filled with confla- 
grations, bankruptcies, robberies; visions of the broken-hearted widows 
and orphans he has despoiled ; arrests for crimes long forgotten by all 
but himself; prisons and compulsory restitutions. Then we may estimate 
some four hours of the day devoted to fearful anticipations, to threats 
of enemies, reproaches of his victims, and dread of detection. Thus 
half of his life is miserable.” 
‘“‘Now, yours?” said Walter. 
‘“My dreams—when sober—are blissful. Iam the possessor of illimi- 
table wealth, without a pang of remorse, for noone has been victimized 
in the process of its acquisition, With boundless generosity, I enjoy the 
luxury of bestowing benefits on the deserving and needy. The oppressor 
scowls, the usurer gnashes his teeth at me; but the good and the humble 
bless my name. What felicity! I mount into an empyreal atmosphere— 
become dephlogisticated al 
‘“‘And metaphysical,” said Walter. ‘But we are in this mundane re- 
gion now, Pollen, with tangible objects before us.” 


‘Very true, and I will descend tothem. But you must admit I have 
demonstrated that without a dime in my pocket—I lie, I have an eagle—I 
may enjoy more hours of happiness than the rich A braham.” 

‘‘When you are quite sober,” said Parke, sipping his wine, ‘‘and in 
your dreams.” 

“Keep sober !” cried a voice, from the portico in the yard. 

‘Who said that ?” cried Parke, stepping to the open window and look- 
ing out among the vines, where all was silent now, and lonely in the 
moonlight. 

‘“‘A mere echo,” said the poet, when the young man resumed his seat. 

“It sounded very much like my aunt’s voice,” said Walter. If she 
were to come upon us, we should be given into the custody of a watch- 
man.” 

“Trumps! Down with your trumps!” said the voice. 

“My aunt! Let us escape!” said Walter, leaping up. 

“Sit still. Be calm,” said the poet. ‘‘It is not her voice. I believe in 
the existence of ghosts.” 

‘‘Feathered ones,” said Parke, standing again at the open window. 

“The parrot!” exclaimed Walter, resuming his seat. 

*‘An imitator. He merely echoes the sounds he hears. Hence the re- 
semblance of your aunt’s voice. They call me an imitator of Coleridge 
and others, but——” 

**No metaphysics,” said Parke. 

“The d——1,” exclaimed Pollen, rising abruptly. 
**What’s the matter, now ?” demanded Walter. 

“T’'m bitten. Amad dog! See—my finger is bleeding.” 
“I hear the rattling of a chain under the table,” said Parke. ‘I 
thought I saw something glide in from yonder door as I returned from the 
window.” 

“Sit still!’ said Walter. Move nota muscle; a mosquito could not 
have produced such a wound.” : 

*‘Nor a cobra di capello,”’ said Pollen. 

“It is biting my toe!” said Parke, turniug pale, and kicking the assail- 
ing object violently with his heel. 

They sprang up in great alarm, and discovered, in amazement, Miss 
Wilsome’s great monkey in the last convulsive struggles of death. Parke 
had broken its neck. 

‘‘Monkeys and parrots!” said Pollen; ‘‘abominations to man—fit com- 
panions for old maids.” 

‘“‘My aunt will lament over Jocko as she would ever a brother. Mr. 
Roland accidentally killed her cat, and she kas never forgiven him. 
How shall I avoid her anger? She’ll disinherit me.” 

*‘Leave it to me,” said Pollen, dragging forth the dead animal by _ its 
chain, which was of silver. ‘I hope all the servants are asleep.” 

‘Are you asleep, Biddy ?” asked Walter, turning towards the door lead- 
ing into the kitchen. 

**Iss, sir,” was the prompt response of the watching girl. 

**T understand her,” said Walter, seeing the astonishment of his com- 
panions. ‘She means that we need not fear her.” 

*“‘Then lead the way to the roof of the portico,” said the poet, ‘“‘and 
get me a nailand hammer. I will suspend him from the eaves, and it 
will be a case of accidental strangulation.” 

“Good !” cried Walter; ‘‘or, what is infinitely better, a case of suicide 
—despair on being abandoned by his beloved mistress. Excellent,!” 

**T could tell you some singular freaks of monkeys,” said Pollen; ‘but 
let us first hang up this gentleman.” 

The work was soon accomplished, but not without danger to the young 
gentlemen, for their vision was becoming confused, and their steps un- 
steady under the influence of their excessive libations. 


The three jovial comrades then sallied forth into the street, their arms 
interlocked, and humming snatches from the opera in the moonlight. 

‘**Be cautious, young gentlemen !” said a watchman, meeting them. 

‘*Why ?” asked Pollen. | 

‘Are you a pick-pocket?” asked Parke. 

‘I shall keep my eye on you,” replied the watchman. 

‘And if you do,” said Walter, ‘‘you will not see straight again dur- 
ing the remainder of your life, for t believe there is an obliquity in our 
course.” 

“Yes,” said Parke ; ‘“‘and every five minutes brings us against a wall, 
or Over the curb.” 

‘“‘My thoughts are mounting upward,” said Pollen—“‘earth vanishes 
from my vision. I see meteors and corruscations. They are the flashy 
novelists and poets forced into being by partial critics. They fill the at- 

mosphere—they go out like rockets—but the blue vault above is gemmed 
by illuminating stars that will remain for ever. The vagabond Pollen— 
sneered at by splay-footed English compilers, frowned upon by Scoteh 
librarians, slighted by pablishers, slandered by his rivals—will take his 
place among them, and cast his rays upon the world!” 

‘*What is that, poetry or prophecy ?” asked Parke. 

“Irreverent interlocutor! It is trae, lamentably, a prophet is without 
honor in his own country. I will reap the honors bestowed in other 
countries.” 

‘But will you live to enjoy them ?” asked Walter. 

“No, I suppose not; therefore I enjoy them now—in anticipation. 
Ha! ha! ha! I wonder if Abraham has any such enjoyment ?” 

“Halt! Steady!” said Parke, as the three companions were confront- 
ed by several gaudily-dressed persons who ran against them. 

**Who are you ?” demanded Pollen. 

“Fairies,” said one of them. ‘We heard you talking of the sky and 
the stars.” 

“Night hawks, you mean. Avaunt! Off, I say!” continued Pollen, 
endeavoring to thrust away the one that clung to him. ‘Begone to your 
dripping caves; we are not the prey you seek. The shirt I wear is bor- 
rowe ; 

“But your breath smells of good wine.” 

*Do you covet it? Off, 1 say! My sword! Oh, that I had one! 














**What now ?” demanded the watchman, appearing before them. ‘1 
“You neglect your duty, sir!” said Walter. ‘While you are watching 


these——” 


ny coat. I} 


‘Street harpies.” 

“That will not do,” was replied. 

Pollen turned aside with his companions, leaving the guardian of the 
night engaged in amicable converse with the harpies. The poet hada 
well-founded dread of the watchman’s rattle, for he had been more thax 
once an involuntary lodger at the depot of nocturnal offenders. 


And Walter and Parke, not relishing the idea of an adventure with the 
police, to which they were conscious of being liable, from the excited 
sondition of their intellects, 2 return to the mansion, and finisk 

night under a friendly shelt and where they could not be subjecte 
to any unpleasant interru] tions i 

By means of a night-key, which Walter had taken the precaution te 

furnish himself with, the door was opened and they entered in triump» 


| But an unforeseen disappointment awaited them, 

‘“‘What does this mean?” exclaimed they upon closing the door, ama 
finding themselves in impenetrable darkness. 

‘Biddy! Where are you? Why did you put out the lights?” cried 
Walter, groping his way through the hall. ‘‘Softly, gentlemen,” said ke 
*siet us get back into the dining-room. Hold each other’s skirts, and pre- 
ceed in Indian file.” 

“Out here, too,” said Parke, when they reached the dining-room.. 
*“Who has matches?” 

‘Not I,” said Walter, “‘nor do I know where to find them. Let us ge 
up stairs and rouse Biddy. How dark!” he continued, as they ascended 
the stairs, feeling their way. , 

*‘Not a star’ blinks upon us,” said Pollen. 

‘Nor a meteor’s ineffectual fire,” said Parke. 

After ascending several flights of stairs, the party paused and felt for 
the Oita doors, not knowing which might be occupied by the homse- 
maid. 

“I doubt if Biddy is here,” said Walter, in a whisper. ‘““My aunt, 7 
suspect, makes her sleep in the attic.” 

**Where poverty-stricken poets repose,” said Pollen. 

“But the door opens,” said Walter. “If we find beds let us lie dowaz 
till morning lights the orient, and not trouble the servants.” 

‘‘Agreed !” was the response of the others. 

In a short time two beds were found ; but before owr adventurers had 
begun to undress themselves, their ears were saluted by frightful cries ama 
screams. 

**Who can they be?” said Walter. ‘‘Three different voices, and al! de 
males. Biddy !” 

‘‘Emily !” 

‘Clara !” 

“Oh, Mary—sister! Thieves! Robbers!” 

**Murder !” ’ 

Such were the cries proceeding in quick succession from the beds. 

**Hold fast to my coat-tail, George,” whispered Walter, leading the way 
out into the passage. ‘*We are in the wrong mansion! My aunt’s night- 
key fits her neighbor’s door! Let us get out again as quick as possibile, 
or the whole neighborhood will be alarmed. Whata scrape! and the 
first night, .too !” 

“There it is!’ said Pollen, trembling violently, upon hearing a win~ 
dow thrown up, and vociferous cries for the police. And the next me- 
ment several rattles were sprung, and hoarse voices and the tramping of 
heavy feet could be distinguished in the street. 

*“*What’s this?” asked Walter, pausing in his retreat, and finding kis 
hand resting upon a round, smooth surface. “It is warm! A man’s balé 
head, by Jupiter!” 

‘*‘Have mercy upon me and my poor daughters,” said the crouching fa- 
ther of the alarmed family. Walter recognized the voice of a distinguish - 
ed professor, the occupant of the house; and without replying he passed 
on, followed by his companions, clinging to each other. They proceeded 
beyond the turning which would have conducted them down stairs, and 
wandered into the rear building, where they confronted the old house- 
keeper ih her chemise. She fell speechless and fainting, and they stum- 
bled over her, falling ina heap beyond. But there was no time for idle 
delay. The police had burst open the front door, and one or two show 
from revolvers had already been fired at random in the darkness. 

‘*Here’s a room open!” said Walter, with his hand on the latch of & 
door at the extreme end of the'long building. / 
‘In there!” said the poet. ‘‘They have a light, and are pursuing us!” 
They entered, and found the apartment uncarpeted, and could distinguis 
objects in it, for the moon shone through the window. 

**A store room, filled with barrels!” said Walter. 
*‘And here are empty ones on this side,” said Parke. 


and ceased to speak for many minutes, while the police searched in other 
places for the burglars. 

**We have escaped, I think,” whispered Walter. 

*“*How the deuce are we to get out?” asked Parke. ‘‘Walter, old fei-~ 
low, you’ve got me iato a d—1 of a scrape.” 

“It isan adventure. Consider the fun! Won’t we laugh! But my. 
aunt must never hear ofit. I can venture to tell Virginia.” 

‘Hist! I hear them yet!” said Pollen. “If we are found the whois 
world will know it, for the press will speak with a million tongues.” 

“If they catch us, Walter,” said Parke, ‘‘we must not let them know 
who we are. I'll be John Smith, and you John Jones.” 

‘**But Jam known,” sajd the poet, ‘‘and shall be recognized.” 

“True,” said Walter. ‘That is the misery of being distinguished. 
We will stand by each other, and share the same fate. Besides, we can 
easily escape by explaining frankly the mistake. Perhaps they will sup- 
press our names. The adventure itself, however, must be related, ama 
the whole town be set to guessing. Be quiet. I hear some one coming 
this way. Hush! you’ll betray us by such sneezing.” 

‘Curse the flour! Ican’t help it!” said Pollen, who, with Parke, kep: 
up an incessant sneezing, the sounds of which they vainly strove to sup~ 
press. 

**Listen !” said a voice in the passage. ‘Here they are!” The nex: 
moment the door was thrown open, and a flood of light pouredin. Three 
or four policemen entered, each holding a revolver in the left hand, and a 
mace in the other. They were followed by the fat professor, holding im 
his hands, which trembled very much, a large blunderbuss. The rear 
was brought up by several servants armed with pokers and carving-knives : 
while at a distance behind, might: have been dimly seen the old honse- 
keeper, brandishing a long-handled broom. 

**I—I don’t see them here,” said the professor, after glancing his eyes 
fearfully round the room, and breaking the silence that had ensued after 
the party had entered. “But they are somewhere on the premises, and 
one of them put his hand on my head.” His head was now covered witk 
a silken cap. 

Pollen sneezed again just as he ceased speaking. 

“What was that? Bless my life!” exclaimed the professor, nimbly 
springing away from the poet’s barrrel in the vicinity of which be 
chanced to be standing. 

‘“‘They are in the barrels,” said the leading policeman in a loud voice, 
“and if they do not surrender, we'll send a shower of balls through the 
staves.’ 

*‘We’ll surrender, of course,” said Pollen; ‘“‘we are without arms.” 
**We’ll not take your word for that,” said the officer. “Rise and show 
yourselves.” 

All three stood up. x 
‘‘Mercy on us! Oh Lud!” cried the cook and coachman, starting back, 
and rushing away over the prostrate form of their master, who neverthe- 
less rolled and scrambled out of the room. ‘ 
Their affright was natural enough, for our young adventurers who had 
entered the barrels in black, now appeared in white. Even their faces 
and hands were thickly covered with flour. P os 
“It was only a mistake,” said Walter. ‘We came hither with no evit 
intent, but merely entered the wrong house by mistake. We thought we 
were in the adjoining building, and were about to retire, as we supposed, 
to our beds “f , 

**Here are their hats,” said Mary, the oldest of the professor’s daugk- 
ters, now venturing to join the policemen. a lad 
“That story won’t do,” said the policeman, bowing to the ya andre x 
**Are there any more of you in the other barrels?” he continued, address- 
ing the supposed robbers. . 

“No,” said Pollen. “But my friend’s story is true, as you will ascer- 
or d t to heara syllable. Yor 
**We’ll see. No more words. I don’t wan ; 

are our prisoners. Seize them, men!” They were sezed and conducted 
out. But as they passed through the hall, Mary with seeming pity gave 
them their hats, while the other sisters standing aloof, gazed at them 
without symptoms of alarm. ‘ 
Unwilling ‘ hear anything their captives might have to say in justif~ 
cation of their conduct, although it was easily perceptible from = ie 
ners and speeches that they were not common burglars, the up emren 
hurried them away to prison, and locked them up in a room where 

were many offenders who had been taken that night. 

[The following day, Walter despatched the subjoined note to his aunt, 








which, with her brother’s determination to marry Miss Gusset, caused 
her to resolve upon an immediate return to town] :— 








‘A vagabond,” repeated Pollen. 


“What ?” demanded one of the strangers. 


“My Dear Awnt—It beeomes my melancholy duty to announce a sad’ 


« “Let us hide ourselves in them—quick !” said Pollen. They did se... 
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ei-which must affeet you deeply. This 
ed from the eve of the portico, 
must be evident from the fact 


pected suicid 
o wes found suspend 


‘ > did it himself, 
omg — likely to climb down to the edge of 


ealamity—an unex 
morning poor Jock 
and quite dead. 


i 


tno human being wou 
1a ne I It seems tl . he had driven a large nailinto the wood through 
r it seems tn 1e€ nad l ars 
: ‘ ae » and then sprang overs either dis ocating his 
e sone wey pede out hear his struggles. from the 
icing ffocation ild n ri goles, 1) 
RIT ct ed. or you snou d not have been called upon to 
listant hamober i occupied, you D 
. ’ f ; e . , w . 
ament his untimely end. Poor Jocko As ~ ao 2 oe om, 
[ will have his body taken down and packed in ice. it will keep, 


s in regard to the disposition you 
shall be done according to your or- 
ntothe city. Iam quite com- 
y quiet from morning till night. 


aunt, until I receive your instruction 
would have made of it. Every thing 
ders. You need not hasten your retur 
fortable here, and the house is kept Ver 


My love to mother, sister, uncle, all. 
y Sear affectionate Nephew, Warren WINKLE. 


_ learnt some new words. He must have heard 
bars wo ft. el as you know parrots merely imitate sounds, 
without understanding the meaning of language. Tell uncle wpe ens 
I have bought him another mortar for throwing large shells, and wills of 
it immediately. Say to Mr. Lowe, ! have found some flies that will ma ° 
the trout jump into the grass. Tell old Gusset half the buttons are o 
the shirts she made me.” 


URNS TO TOWN, AND GIVES THE POET A CHECK. 

Miss Wieene, poh to her inflexible purpose, left Babbleton the next 
morning by the early boat, and was put down od SS aay 7 
ly half. past ten o'clock A. M., the hour appointed for the wedding. She 
had Davy Dibble, the son of the widow's gardener, along with her, carry- 
ing thetom cat. Snapper, her coachman, opened the door. b 

“*He’s buried, mam,” said he, naturally supposing the death of the 
monkey had caused the precipitate return of his mistress. ‘The wea- 
ther was so hot he wouldn’t keep. But they had a nice funeral, and Mr. 

Parke spoke a yology on his life and character in Latin.” - 

“‘Mr. Parke? Who is he?” asked his mistress. 

“One of Mister Walter’s college friends. And the other gentleman has 
wrote a hepertaff for his headstone—all in Greek. 

‘*sWhat other gentleman ?” 

‘“‘Mr. Pollen, mam, the poet.” 

“ITknow him. When was he here?” 

‘“‘They’ve been here all the time, mam, a keeping Mr. Walter com- 
any. 
. “Faugh ! I thought 1 smelt tobacco. No doubt they’ve turned the 
hotise upsidedown. Take the poor fellow into the kitchen and feed him, 
Davy. Here comes Griddle. Griddle, why are you frowning in that 

wa »” . i 

“You must get another cook, mam, by the end of the morth. I give 
you warning.” ‘ r 

‘“What’s the matter? I left you with nothing to do scarcely—— 

‘Nothing to do, scarcely! To cook five times a day—or two of ’em is 
the night, and sometimes one of them after midnight—called nothing to do! 
And three hungry wolves always at the table! And one of ’em a South- 
ern slave owner, and always calling colored people niggers—talking about 
this and that nigger before my face !” : 

“You don’t say these men have been feasting here all the time with 
Walter, do you?” 

‘Ido, mam; and it’s cost you a great deal, | know.” 

**T don’t care what it cost; and that isno business of yours. But if 
they have spoilt my curtains and furniture with their horrid tobacco,” 
continued Miss Wilsome, pursuing her way to the dining-room, “I'll pu- 
nish them well for it. Come here, Rose. What have you to say against 
Walter and his associates ?” 

‘Me? Nothing, Miss.” 

**Weil—there’s one satisfied. Why do you stand staring there, Snap- 
per? Are the horses cured of their rascally capers, yet ?” 

**Yes, mam, Mr. Walter soon had ’em as gentle as sheep. But, mam, 
it’s my uppleasant duty to ’nounce to you that one of ’em took sick and 
deceased yesterday.” ' 

**Which one ?” 

**Punch, mam.” 

‘*Why he was the tricksy one! 
neck a month ago. Look for another. 
too.” 

‘It’s all over the house, mam ” began the cook. 

‘*Rose, was it not your duty to take care of the house?” demanded 
Miss Wilsome. . 

‘*Iss, mam—but Mr. Walter was to give me my orders—and he ordered 

‘me to bring a box of cigars. I told him you didn’t allow smoking, only 
out in the portico.” 

**And what did he say to that?” 

‘‘He said you were the mistress of the house when present, and should 
be obeyed. But as he was then master, he must be obeyed.” 

“Ha! ha! Good for Walter.” 

‘*He had been drinking champagne, mam,” said the cook, ‘which he 
ordered me to bring up.” 

‘*Well 2?” 

‘“*They’ve drunk a whole dozen, mam.” 

**Well, what’s that to you? Mind your business. 
tend to leave my service. Go about your business. 
I never attempt to dissuade any one i 

“If you will let me take back the warning, mam 

‘*Well—as you please. But you are not to criticise the language of any 
guests in my house. If you can read, look at your geography, and you 
will find that colored people are Negroes, and red people Indians.” 

The old cook, who had been mortally offended at thé roistering young 
gentlemen, went away grumbling, and was laughed at heartily by Snap- 
per, who enjoyed their company as a relief from the usual dull monotony: 
of his life. 

— is Walter, now?” asked Miss Wilgome, turning suddenly to 
ose. 

‘*They’re up stairs, yet, mam.” 

‘*What! has Walter’s guests been sleeping here, too ” 

“Iss, mam.” 

*‘And not up yet?” 

**No, mam.” 

*‘And did they have any tobacco up stairs?” 

‘*I—Iss, mam.” 

“The villains! But where did they sleep ?” 

‘*In the chamber fixed for Mister Walter, and—and——” 

“Where else? That wouldn’t hold them all.” 

“In your chamber, too, mam, on the second floor.” 

What!” screamed Miss Wilsome, so fiercely that poor Rese sprang 
back as if she had been stabbed. 

**Mister Walter ordered me, mam.” 

“*[ know who to blame. And if he had ordered you——” 

**Iss, mam.” 

“Stupid! I—Tril 

“Iss, mam.” 

Be silent. No doubt they have ransacked the closets, and turned 
every thing topsy-turvey! I'll pull every hair out of their heads! I’ll— 
Rose go and tell them I have returned, and desire to see them immediately. 
Whats this? Stop, Rose.” 

**It's a pack of cards, mam.” 

**Did they play whist ?” 

‘Iss, mam.” 

“There are three of them and we might have a pleasant game together. 
Tell them to come down. Don’t hurry them, by saying ’mangry. Here, 
take this letter to Walter. If he goes to his mother and uncle, I shall be 
done with him !” said the old maid, with a terrible frown. > 

“Good morning, Wilsome. Wanta game of whist?” said a voice in 
the portico, after Rose had gone. 

“**Pretty Polly!” cried the old lady. 

**Wilsome! poor Jocko’s dead.” 

‘Alas, poor Jocko !” 

“Walter killed Jocko.” 

“What's that?” cried Miss Wilsome. 

_ “It's true, missus—every word ‘of it,” said Griddle, who had been listen- 
ing, and coming forward now with signs of triumph on her sooty features. 

It aint true, missus, not a word of it!” said Snapper, who had been 

watching Griddle, and followed her into the presence of their mistress. 

Pll take my bible oath,” continued Griddle, “that I saw the young 

sparks hang your Jocko !” 


I am only sorry he didn’t break his 
Pah! I smell the tobacco, here, 





Oh, I forgot you in- 
You know my rule. 





” 





pull his ears! My sheets, my pillow slips——” 


a 


_Tiltell you, mam,” said Snapper, “‘edzactly how it was.” This h 
“ae my and cirestmetamniallty: ’ . 
at’s only what t . 

what I aan vas Nem ha bloods told him,mam. I saw my 


Griddle!” said Wilsome, with one of her most ferocious looks, “get 


your enn as gentilemen’s breakfast—and if I hear another word from 

you shall ow something in relation to your own department of business, 

I don’t want ek your things and be off before another sun goes down. 
Sana Rear: om trom you, either, Snapper.” 


Pper followed the cook, but with « triumphant snile on his lip. 


“Have they core down > asked Wilsome, when Rose re-appeared, 
“Iss, mam—they’re in the parlor.” 


‘Tell Walter to come here.” ‘ 
‘Iss, mam.” Rose réturned to the parlor, and Walter soon appeared 


before his aunt. 


“T hope you fiave enjoyed yoursell, Walter,” said his aunt, fixing her 
great eyes upon nim 

‘*Never better in my life,aunt! Theonly drawback to my happiness 
was the lamentable,end of poor Jocko.” 

**And the dread of my vengeance. Tell me truly—did he hang him- 
self?” 

“No, aunt. Neither was he wantonly killed.” Walter then related the 


manner of his death, and he was surprised to see his aunt bear the recital 
with so much resignation. Ofcourse he was not aware that his friend 


Lowe had casually expressed his detestation of monkeys in his aunt's 


hearing, and that his aunt had conceived a partiality for his friend. ° 

“That will do. I know the rest. Your companions were respectable, 
and [ commend you for every thing but the tobacco, and the taking pos- 
session of my chamber ‘al 

‘All the rest were locked, aunt!” 

“Bah! Couldn’t you break the locks? I locked them to keep the ser- 
vants out—not the gentlemen. I say I commend your choice of compan- 
ions—one a student, and the other a poet.” 

“Poor Pollen. t swever, when I picked him up, made rather a shabby 
appearance.” Walter described the incident at the pawnbroker’s. 

“What, without a shirt? Ha,ha,ha! Did yours fithim? I hope he 
used the bath. Let me see the poem. Biddy bring my portfolio.” 

“Aunt!” said Walter, seeing the old lady take up a pen, “‘surely you 
would not venture to make any alterations——” - 

“Nonsense, child! Here, give him this. I'llkeepthe poem. Go,now, 
and conduct hither your guests. The breakfast is smoking on the table, 
Say nothing about the wedding, and the disgrace your uncle has brought 
upon the family, until the young gentlemen have departed. And they 
need not be in haste if they have any inclination to play. But when they 
take their leave, you may take yours, and for ever, Walter, unless you 
agree to cut your uncle’s acquaintance.” rag 2 

‘‘My dear aunt, Pollen and Parke have already agreed to go with me to 
Babbleton this afternoon, and to accompany me to my uncle’s chateau. 
We have been concocting an enormous budget of amusement 

“If it is for the purpose of annoying Gusset, I shall approve of it. But 
when your invention is exhausted, remember you are to return to me, and 
you may bring Mr. Lowe with you, But if youdo notcut your uncle, you 
need not return. ‘Still you must write me an account of your deviltries 
practised on the milliner. Get Pollen to doit, for I intend. to read it for 
the diversion of my friends.” 

Waiter rejoined his friends in the parlor, and conducted them to the 
breakfast table, where his aunt presided with gayety and good humor, to 
their great delight. After the repast, they depatted to make preparations 
for the celebration of the emperor’s nuptials, 

It was not until they were traversing one of the streets where fire-works 
were kept for sale, that Walter looked at the paper his aunt had charged’ 
him to deliver to Pollen. It was acheck for fifty dollars; and it threw the 
poor poet into a paroxysm of exultation. He would have spent half of it 
immediately, under the supposition that more could at any time beas 
easily acquired, had he not been prevented by Walter, who insisted upon 
his privilege of defraying ali the expenses of the meditated celebration. 

[The poet went into a printing office and Walter and Parke proceeded 
on their way to Babbleton]. ; ; 














SAVING TWO LIVES. 


* From his boyhood upwards, Herbert had always had strongly impressed 
upon his mind, when boating up and down the river, the horrors of the 
well-known rock at the mouth of the river Dart. He knew how many 
lives had been lost upon it, how much property sacrificed on its frightful 
altar ; and while it is the wonder of every one who visits Dartmouth that 
such a hideous danger can be left unbuoyed or uamarked, everybody who 
passes up and down the Dart hears some fearful legend of its past misdeed, 
and, shuddering, gives it the widest possible berth. 

While Herbert was straining his utmost glance, watching for another 
gleam of lightning to reveal the scene once more, something like a faint 
cry was heard.. 7 

**By heaven !” cried he, starting to his feet, ‘‘that cry is from the rock, 





and it is a woman’s voice.” 

Without further thought, except to get to the scene of danger as quickly 
as possible, Herbert dashed from his covert. 

Heedless of the lightning, and regardless of the rain, he was speedily 
wet to the skin ; but that was a trivial matter. 

After divers falls and bruises, he contrived at last to get down to the 
shore opposite to the point where he knew the rock was, and going slightly 
up the river, so that the wind might convey the cry of the sufferers to him, 
instead of drowning it, he listened for a moment, and distinctly heard the 
tries of, 

“Help, help! Weare drowning, we are drowning !” 

‘*Where are you? are you on the rock ?” 

‘*Yes,” shouted back a man’s voice, ‘‘we are on the rock—the water is 
rising rapidly on us, and our boat has gone down. Quick—make haste— 
make haste, if you hope to save us.” 

**Have you time to wait while I run up to Dittisham for a boat ?” 

**No, no,” shrieked back one of the voices; *‘the water is above our 
waists already, and sweeping over us with such force we must be washed 
away in ten minutes.” 

*Can you swim 2” 

“No,” was the answer. 

“God help you! It will soon be over,” muttered Herbert, ‘‘and I fear 
I shail be lest, too. My poor mother!” said he, throwing off his clothes, 
one after another; “but itis a duty totry: help me, God of heaven!” 
cried the youth, dropping on his knee for one moment; then running 
down as far above the rock as he thought was practicable, shouted out, 

“*T will swim to you.” 

He then plunged boldly into the stream, with nothing on but-his shirt 
and trousers, having previously tied the latter round his waist with his 
neckerchief. 

At the time that Herbert took his leap, the tide was running strongly up 
the river. He therefore swam boldly dowr the stream, as if making for 
Dartmouth, proceeding slantingly across the river towards the opposite 
shore, where the beautiful woods of Greenaway shaded the boyish steps 
of the immortal Walter Raleigh. 

In the course of a few minutes he lifted his voice up, ““Where are you ?” 
but he heard no answer, for the westerly storm swept up the river at that 
moment with a fresh gust, and drowned the reply. In another second the 
heavens were once more brilliant with lightning, and Herbert beheld two 
or three yards under his lee, the rugged point of the rock, like some demon 
holding up his jagged head, while, clinging to it, in all the agony and des- 
peration of impending death, was a young man, who clasped in his arms 
a girl of some seventeen years. 

Strange it is that in a single glance the human mind takes in the whole 
character of the face on which it gazes. Even in that awful hour, when 
the fearful grave that yawned beneath them appeared about to swallow 
up all these three beings, Herbert detected in that countenance just the 
very face that seemed to have haunted him in all the poetical day-dreams 
of his soul for years. Large, full-speaking eyes, with small delicate face ; 
long, flowing and luxuriant hair, drenched as it was with rain, and an- 
guish-stricken as those teatures were with the horror of such a situation; 
that single glance, while it filled his soul with the deepest sympathy for 
the fate of this fair unknown, nerved him with fresh courage to strive 
against the elements, and lit in his soul a stern determination to succeed 
in saving her, or to perish in the attempt. 

“Cheer up!” he cried, as, relaxing his swimming, he pat forward both 
hands to guard himself from being dashed too violently by the roaring 
storm against the sharp and jagged edges of the rock; then, as he suc- 
ceeded in placing his foot, and setting his back against the stream, he 
said to the man, **Cannot you swim at all?” ’ 

**Oh, heavens! no, not a bit.” 

, ‘*Where is your boat ?” 

“She struck and filled and went down instantly, when that squall came 
on. We were trying to cross the stream on the Dartmouth side of the roek, 
when the squall took us.” 

“Stay,” said Herbert, ‘‘what stick is that pointing up ?” 

‘‘Nothing but one of the oars entangled in the rock.” 

‘All right!” said Herbert. “Now, listen to me,” putting his face close 
to that of these two unfortunate people, who he could yet scarcely see in 
the dark, further than just to discern the ral outlines of their heads. 
“You have no time to lose, and you must follow implicitly what I tell you, 
or we shall all be lost. I will pull this oar from its sticking-place, and 
while you put your two hands upon it—and nothing more, gmember— 
this lady must place her two hands upon my left shoulder. Now, before 
We start off into deep water, is there any amount of your clothes that you 
can getrid of? The least thing adds to your weight. Mbn’s clothes are 
MPa; ledien are Jight, anddonot so mueb ” 


me” can I ge trid of my clothes, they are ali ro wet and clinging to 





Se JI — As” seamen] — 
‘\Wellydrewell help you; first of all there is your coat. Can you holdon 
by the roek with one hand for a few moments?” ' 
**T think 86.” 
‘Very well, then, fitst let go yous left hand gently, arid l-with my right 
will pull that sleeve off; then let go your fight hand, and we will pul 


| that off.” 
“But theré is my pocket-book in my coat.” 
**Has it much m mney in it?” 
**VYes, two hundred pounds,” 
‘*That had better have been left on shore in ‘boating. Is it in notes?” 
*sY es,” 


Lét me feel. Ob, here itis; 
Py stick that inside my 


**Well, first of all I will take out the book. 
come, itis not so heavy as I feared. I will 
waistband. Now, then, I am ready to pull off the left hand; take th 
hand off the rock. So! now hold fast. How the coat sticks { Horrah! 
that is done. Now, then, hold fast with your left hand and let go the 
right. So!'there he goes up stream to Totness,” said Herbert, as soon 
as he had drawn the coat from its late wearer, and thrown it to sink in 
the bubbling tide. ‘Now, what boots have you got on?” 

“Oh, luckily I have got on shoes.” . 

**Well, kick them off directly, then.” 

“TI cannot—they are tied.” 

**Well, put one of your feet out, so thet camget at itand break the 
shoe-string. So! that is it, There, it isgone... Now, the other.” 

**Oh! how the rocks cut my feet!” ro 

‘*‘Never mind the cuts now, up with the other foot. [haveit. There 
goes the second shoe. Now, how about gold watch andchain! Have 
you gotone on?’ 

“Yes.” 

**Well, give it to'me, I will do my best to throw it towards Dittisham 
shore. If it does not reach the dry ground, we may at least throw it 0 
far into shallow water that it may be picked up next tide.” 

“Just take it off my neck, will you ?” ; 

“IT will. Ah! it’s a nice watch, It is a pity to use it so roughly.” 

" ee here is my watch, too,” said the lady, “‘if you will take it over my 
ead.” 

“Thank you,” said Herbert ; and gathering the two Watches dp together 
in the hollow of his hand, he gave them a good vigorols cast t‘wards the 
shore. ‘Have you anything else about you—keys, or anything of that 
sort ?” 

*‘Nothing,” said the lady. 

“T have some silver in my trousers pocket,” said the gentleman. 

**Pitch it all into the river,” said Herbert; ‘this is one of those occasions 
on which money is a curse to a man.” 

“Just put your hand in my left trousers pocket and take it all out, 
then.” 

‘Herbert did so, and produced a whole handful of silver, which he 


threw after the watches.” ' 
**Now, then, we are as light as we can get. e water. is ring very 
rapidly. Be ready to start. You must neither of you attempt to breathe 
through your mouths, you must breathe through your nostrils, and noth- 
ing more. Just hold your noses up as much as you can above the water, 
but do not attempt to lift your hands above it, for you will sink directly. 
I will take hold of the other end of the oar, and swim with you towar 
Dittisham ; but remember that both your lives depend upon not lifting a 
single finger above the water. If you do that, you will sink; if you do 
not do that, you cannot help floating. Do you understand ?” 

“Quite,” said the lady. 

‘I will try,” said the man. 

‘*Now then, may God help us!” said Herbert, and laying one hand on 
the oar, while he still clung to the rock with the other, after a little diffi- 
culty he succeeded in extracting the blade of the oar from the crevice of 
the rock in which it had stuck, and it once more floated in the water. 


**Now, then,” said Herbert, getting it round into the proper position, 
*‘just lay your two hands here, where the leather is.” 

*‘But if I let go of my sister she will sink.” 

**No, please God, she shall not. Here, madam, give both your hands 
now on my left shoulder, before he takes the oar. ow, rest on me your 
full weight, and never mind swallowing a little water, both of you.” 

’ As Herbert said this, he slipped round to the side of the rock where they 
were, and placing himself on the lady’s right hand, she took fast hold of 
his dress at the point indicated; and as she did so, she felt her feet borne 
away by the river. 

“Oh, [am sinking! Oh, I am sinking !” 

‘Oh, no, you will not sink. Keep your head down and rest on me. 
Now, quick, my boy, clasp hold of the oar.” 

“T will! I will!” gasped the unfortunate man; and the moment he did 
80, away went all three on the bosom of that angry tice, right into the 
deep water. ; 

‘Tam drowning! Iam drowning!” shrieked the man. 

**No, no, you are all right now; keep your courage up—we will soon 
be on shore.” And Herbert, getting sufficently out of his reach not to be 
entangled with him, stuck the blade of the oar between his teeth, and 
struck out boldly for the little fishing village of Dittisham. Going up the 
river with the stream and wind, the progress of the trio was very rapid ; 
and as Herbert struck out with the utmost possible energy towards the 
lights that still gleamed from the cottagers’ windows, where the beach 
shelved down much more gently thanin the adjacent parts of the river, he 
succeeded in about ten minutes in getting them into the still water, made 
by the projecting race as it advanced out to that narrow strait of the river 
where the scene of this catastrophe happened, 

In a few minutes Herbert struck his foot against the shore, and instantly 
rose up, the water not coming above his waist. 

**Thank Heaven, we are saved!” said he, for the first time placing his 
arm round the waist of the gentle being who, without a murmur, had so 
implicitly followed his instructions; but when he expected some reply, he 
found the excitement of the scene had ended in her fainting. 

Knowing well, from past lectures of his friend Drystick, what was the 
proper treatment of a lady under these circumstances, and that the best 
practice was instantly to lower the head, Herbert (no ways reluctant, be 
it confessed) caught her light and gracefal figure in his arms, and while 
the long dishevelled hair fell down streaming with water, he raised her 
little, tiny feet, as she lay in his embrace like a pale statue. Even in that 
time of excitement, he could not help momentarily glancing, with an ad- 
miring and minute eye, en the lovely features he pressed to his bosom ; 
but the darkness was too great todo more than just assist the imagination 
in believing that nothing could surpass her beauty. 

‘Come along quickly, my boy,” said he, turning to the brother, who, 
to his astonishment, was so overcome with the danger through which he 
had passed, that he remained floundering in the water up to his neck, 
unable to rise. 

‘‘Help me, help !” cried he, ‘‘all my strength is gone.” ‘ 

‘I cannot help you, my boy, I have to carry your sister. Come, jump 
up, like a man; all the danger is over now—put your arms round my 
waist, and I will walk slowly to the shore. Cheer up, my lad: we will 
go and get a draught of wine and some dry clothes at the village inn, and 
you will soon be all right.” ' 

“Oh, I shall die! I shall die!” . 

} ‘Nonsense, die! You were very near it just now, and that is quite 
enough for you. Comealong,come; putyourarm out; thatisit. There, 
now, clasp me round the waist with the other hand—so, that is it. Make 
an effort to come along. You will soon be out of it. Soman, that is it. 
My eyes, what tremendous lightning! Ahoy! there-—Dittisham, ahoy ! 
Help !” cries Herbert, shouting with the yoice of a stentor, overjoyed 
restrung with the delight of having saved two more follow-creatures. 

That flash of lightning had done good service, for some of the old fisher- 
men looking out from the village, had caught sight of the;three strugglers, 
and perceiving a lady lying helpless in the arms of one, and the other 
floundering in the water, two or three men rushed down. 

“Here, sir, give me the lady,” cried one, 

‘*No, thank you—never while I live,” said Herbert. “Here, you ma 
take this gentleman off my waist if you like. That is right So, w 
-done. Now, run one of you over to the inn, tell them to make roaring 
in their best bed-rooms, get plenty of blankets and muiled port wine, and 
if they have no wine, some hot spirits and water.” 

“Ay, ay, sir,” cried the men, hearing at oncq, from the decisive tones of 
Herbert’s voice, that they were speaking to one accustomed to com 
and of a rank superior to th ; and in five minutes more Herbert 
bore his lovely burthen into the little eee inn, and having mo 
her lips with wine, she eventually opened her eyes, and uttered the words, 
**My brother !” aeticnine 

**All safe,” sa p eet 

A gentle pressure of the hand returned the lady’s thanks more ex 
sively than words could have uttered, and if Herbert had doubted ' 
well his heroic labors were Bppresisted, that doubt would have been dis- 

Hed by some words that followed. 

Peel do wot quite hear,” kneeling and piecing hee Any close to her lips. 
“See to your own clothes before yo : id ootash 
“Ged biess you !” said Herbert, “I vail pressing < , to his 

lips; and then, as he covered an wey over from rad 
her gentle and the big bright tears gush nae) - 1 the Mees. 





and Herkly Pinged lids 








The Spirti ot the Cimes. 


July 28., 











Lafayette Course, Annual Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 8 


Pope _ cee ceee Jockey Club Fall Meeting, lst Tuesday, Nov. 6. 

Broap Rox , Jockey Club Fall Meeting, seeond Monday, Oct. 8. 

CoLvms 8.0 wnenrpe Congaree Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 24 Tuesday, Dec. 11. 
Ooaxw.1t, Canada.... St. Lawrence Course, Racing and Trotting Meeting, Sept. 12. 
Lovisviis, Ky..----*- Oakland Course, Trotting Club Meeting, 1st Wednesday, Sept. 5.. 
Macon, Ga :..6--00°** Jockey Club Annual Meeting, Tuesday, Feb. 26, 1856. 

Nassvaire, Ten0....-+- Nashville Course, Fall Meeting, 3d Monday, Sept. 17. 


“i ¢  ehGe . Walnut Course, Fall Meeting, 4th Monday, Sept. 24. 











THE AMERICAN TURF REGISTER, 


AND 
RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 15854, 
IS NOW PUBLISHED, — 
AND FOR SALE Al 1HE OFFICE OF 1HE“SPIRI1 OF THE 11MES.” 


- ‘Tue American Turr Reaister for 1854 contains Racing and Trotting 
Rules—Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and 
Canada during the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning 
Horses, and copious Indices, &c., &c. 
The work will be sent to any part of the United States or Canada for 
One Dollar, remitted to Joun Ricnarps, Publisher. 
New York, April 19, 1855. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. ? 


Matches.—A race is advertised to come off on the 4th of August, at St. 
Martinsville, Louisiana, between Mr. Erexr’s Grey Medoc, and Mr. Cuam- 
PaGNE’s Boston—mile heats for $1000 a side, $500 ft. On the next day a 
race between two unnamed horses will come off—nine arpents; $500, 
$50 ft. This proves that the warm weather doesn’t wilt everything, says 
the N. O. *‘Picayune.” 














Names Claimed.—C. D. Vrret anp, of Paterson, N. J., claims the name 
of Victor, for his ch. c., dropped 25th April, 1855, by Umpire, dam by 
Andrew Jackson. 


Mr. J. W. WELDON claims the name of Charley King for his ch. g., 4 yrs 
| old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Leopardes y Medox grandar by Haxall’s 
| Moses, the dam of Rodolpt 

Arrival of Fine Blood Stock.—M W. We.Lpon has just arrived from 
| Kentucky, with some thoroughbred stock, consisting*of mares, colts, and 


| fillies by Imp. Glencoe, Imp. Rowton, and Grey Eagle. Their pedigrees 
are undoubted. They can be seen at the stables of Samver McLav@nu.in, 
Jersey City, near the Railroad Depot. 





UNION COURSE, LONG ISLAND. 


TUESDAY, July 17, 1855—Purse and Stake $150, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
H. Woodrnll’s gri:g: Sprimgag nevis. ......csvcccebecscccesccvccecsoccccccese so 
W, Peabody’s ch. f. 6 i056 06 oksbndd CIDA se belle coveric lve 822 
I, Woodruff’s br. m. Katy Darling ...........00000005 eocccevesiegbe pee reenees 2 3 8 
Jas. Whelpley’s br. g. Jom Thums Step ege 69s tenon teats ten Mises Sabian eens 5A0F dist 


Time, 2:36—2:38—2:39. 
* Tom Thumb cast a shoe on the first half mile while on the lead, and was stopped 
and walked in by Mr. Whelpley. d 


BREEDING TROTTING AND ROAD HORSES. 
Newsurea, N. Y., July 20, 1855. 

Dear ‘‘Spirit”—It must be gratifying to the admirers of good horses to 
find that the prejudice long entertained among breeders against putting 
tro tting mares to our thoroughbred horses to improve our trotting stock 
is fast passing away, the test of experience showing the absurdity of such 
a prejudice. It is not contended that thoroughbred horses are apt to be- 
get trotters from thoreughbred mares, but only when engrafted upon a 
. trotting strain—although many instances are within the knowledge of 
horsemen where thoroughbreds have been trotters, and when s0, invari- 
ably game ones. 

Blood, to a considerable extent, gives endurance and wind, and enables 
a horse to perform long journeys at rapid speed. It is altogether probable 
that Dutchman, Rattler, Confidence, Ripton, and the ever-to-be-remem- 
bered Lady Suffolk, and a few others of that stamp, were deeply infused 
with Messenger blood, whose cross upon out trotting stock gave to his de- 
scendants that endurance and game which are seen even in the horses of 
the present day that have buta few drops of his blood coursing their 
veins. ; 

If that be fact, and few, I apprehend, will deny it, is it not reasonable 











Nashville (Tenn.) Races. —We learn from a correspondent that the fall 
races over the Nashville Course will commence on Monday, 17th Sept., 
1855. The racing campaign will commence at this meeting in Tennessee, 
in a manner very flattering for fine sport. We learn that five stables are 
on the ground. Gen. Harding has two 3 yr. olds and two 2yr. olds. W. 
W. Woodfolk has Invincible and four young ones. W. T. Cheatham has 
Highlander, Little Arthur, Henry Perritt, and three young ones. W. 
Roundtree has a stable of six young ones. V. Stevenson has two fine 3 
yr. olds. **C. A. Hamilton, from South Carolina, will be here in a few 
days with a stable of three—Whirlwind and two young ones. Three or 
four stables are expected from Kentucky. We expect to see one of the 
finest races ever run in Tennessee, with four cracks, all winners, that are 
in a stake of Two mile heats, Henry Perritt, Little Arthur, Invincible, 
and Whirlwind.” 


Pigeon Shooting Match at Augusta, Ga.—On Saturday, the 14th inst., a 
match was shot in the field opposite Mr. Savace’s farm, at 15 double and 
15 single shots—2! yards rise, and 100 fall, for single and double birds. 
The following are the particulars. Mr. Wm. Kina was to shoot at 45 
pigeons, double and single, and matched to kill the following score :— 





to suppose, that we can, at the present time, by judiciously crossing our 
trotting mares with thorougbred horses, preserve the requisite trotting 
qualities, and also obtain what purity of blood alone can give, viz., qua- 
lity (not coarseness) of bone, muscular energy, ard endurance. 

I apprehend that the time has gone by when breeders look for large, 
coarse-boned, overgrown, and unwieldy stallions, for the breeding 
stud. They have ascertained that it is not always the large coarse bone 
of the common horse that-is the stronger and better; such bone is more 
brittle, porous, and has neither the quality, firmness of texture, or the 
ivory-like substance of the well bred horse. 

It is frequently objected, by breeders, that, crossing with thoroughbred 
horses, there is no certainty of preserving the trot. I think that cbjec- 
tion of little orno moment, If the mare have the trotting step, it will 
very likely be propagated, although a trot, toa great extent, is an arti- 
ficial, a taught movement, requiring time, patience,and perseverance, to 
develope itto any degree of perfection. The motion of the animal, ina 
state of nature, isto galloporrun. It seldom trots, or attempts to trot 
fast. It is only when hampered, and the skill and judgment of the trainer 
are putin requisition, that we behold what art, combined with patience, 
can effect. Even then, take the same amimal that while being driven 
or ridden has shown an astonishing flight of speed on a trot, and .give it 
freedom, and the strong probability is, that although tutored for years to 
trot and progress in that manner, it will bound offon a gallop—show- 
ing, most conclusively, that nature indicates that method as the natural 
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Notwithstanding the unpropitious state of the weather, there were a good 
number of persons on the ground to witness the contest. Mr. King suc- 
ceeded in killing twenty-four out of his double shots, and ten out of the 
fifteen single shots, thus winning $350, and losing $30. Considering the 
state of the weather when this match was shot, it is hard to beat. 





Bear Hunt near Niagara Falls.—A wild bear, which had been heard of 
in’ the neighborhood for some days, was lately hunted into the village of 
Rochester. He was followed by a multitude of men, and being hard 
pressed, he sought shelter in an oak tree, situated on the open ground, 
near the main street. Climbing up the: distance of about thirty feet, he 
stretched himself upon a large limb, and looked down on the crowd below 
with a good deal of anxiety. An Indian proposed to climb the tree and 
slip a noose over his head, but the huge dimensions of the animal, with 
his open mouth and glaring eyes, did not look favorable for such an under- 
taking. It was finally decided it would be safest to shoot him, whereupon 
one of the citizens put a ball through him so unerringly, that he fell dead 
- to the ground. There were no marks upon him indicating that he had 
ever been captured. After being dressed he weighed over 200\bs. 


A Southern Man with Northern Feelings.—‘‘Acorn” writes from Boston 
to the New Orleans ‘‘Picayune” as follows :— 

‘J had the pleasure of taking our mutual friend, J. M. Field, by the 
handa few days since. He, his accomplished lady, and charming 
daughter, are rusticating with their friends in the vicinity of our city. 
Mr. Field will remain at the north until about the middle of October, 
when he willzeturn to Mobile and assume the management of the thea- 
tre in that city, «His thousands of friends in the south will rejoice to hear 
that “Joe” was never looking finer, and is now able to jerk out a seventy- 
five pound cod with as much skill and vigor as any of his down-east 
friends, whilst he cam hip-hip and J-o-s-h with the most robust member 
ot.the ‘Mammoth. Cod Association,” the members of which ancient 
sodality are daily looking for a representative from the ‘Picayune’ office.” 

Testimonial to Mr. Joserpw Ex.iotr.—A committee of the friends of this 
amiable and accomplished gentleman, who is widely known as the repor- 
ter of every great trotting event on the Long Island Courses, was recently 
appointed to present him with a testimonial for ‘‘the able, and honorable 
manner in which he had discharged his professional! duties.” Thé com- 
mittee having the matter in charge, have had manufactured for Mr. E. a 
superb Wagon and Harness, which, we hear, is ‘‘the pride of the road !” 

“Served him right on “Long may it wave tod 


Bont Race at Springfield, Mass.—The match between the Harvard and 
Yale Colleges is thus described by a correspondent :— 
: ‘ SrRinGrmeLp, Mass., Saturday, July 21, 1855. 
At 4% o’clock this afternoon a large concourse of peapie assembled on 
the bank of the river to witness the boat-race between the rival clubs of 
Harvard and’Yale Colleges. Four boats were entered for the prize, viz. : 
the Tris, eight oars, and the Y. Y., four oars, from Harvard, with the Ne- 
ria@' and Nautilus, each six oars, from Yale, There were also present the 
Eurydice, four oars, from Harvard, but she did not engage in the trial. 
The distance to be rowed was fixed at three miles, starting from opposite 
the foot of State-st., and goitg down the stream a mile rt | a half, round- 
ing a stake-boat there, and returning to the place of starting. The time 
of starting was 4:33:34. é Iris came back at 4:31:56 havin accom- 
plished the'three miles in 22 minutes. The Y. Y, was 47 aon H behind 
the Tris, the Neriad was 2 minutes behind the Y. y | and the Nautilus 1 
minute behind the Neriad. Under the allowance rule, the two Yale boats 
of six oars each, gave 22 seconds to the Y. Y. of four, and the Iris, of ei ht 
oars, gave 22 seconds tothe Yale, and 44 to its associate the y Y —thet 
beifig'11 seconds per oar. The Iris was declared the victor by 3 seconds 
The prize purchased by the citizens’ of Springheld for the boats of the 
Union’ College is a beautiful set of three boat-flags, a pennant 
Union-jack, and United States flag. A great deal of enthusiasm wae 
mani ested by the spectators, of Whom there were several thousand pre- 
os ; and Ace the result was neva amc ad cheers were given for the 
mre wb, in which the Yale boys most heartily joined. 
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one of progression. 

It is a matter of some importance that, for trotting purposes, the horse 
have what is generally termed a trotting movement, an open gait, loose 
and easy way of going, and trotting mostly with the hind legs, rolling 
their forelegs out of the way; such gaited horses generally repay the 
trouble taken and the time lost in developing their trotting capacities. 
What! mean by trotting with the hind legs is, that the hind legs must 
be forced well up under the horse, and even if outside and before the 
forelegs, it is by no means objectionable, and by the quick, nervous move- 
ment of the hind fetlocks force the horse forward, with the faculty of 
keeping his forelegs out of the way. Muscular and well developed loins, 
strong stifle, hocks, and fetlocks, are requisite for such a movement. 

Those who have paid any attention to the action and movement of dif- 
ferent trotting horses, will have noticed that neither a short, quick-step- 
ping horse, or a high forward stepping horse, that does not put his hind 
legs well under him, but drags himself along with his forelegs, seldom 
has much endurance. The body being drawn forward at @ rapid rate of 
speed by the forelegs and shoulders, and the burthen of exertion not be- 
ing properly distributed over the loins and other muscular parts, the 
lungs must necessarily be overtaxed, and the horse therefore unfitted for 
continued and rapid progression. The horse that has free use of all hig 
limbs, a loose and open gait, with strong limbs and muscular develop- 
ment, will, with few exceptions, possess game and endurance. 

Certain strains of horses have a peculiar gait or motion, when in ac- 
tion. The get of Andrew Jackson were notorious for open-gaited, loose- 
going horses, and trotted with their hind legs, with good action forward, 
as witnessed in Black Hawk, and Kemble Jackson, and others of his 
colts. They were enduring and game horses. 

Kemble Jackson and trotting horse Trustee are instances in support of 
what I before suggested in reference to.putting trotting mares to thorough- 
bred horses, or vice versa. The dam of Kemble Jackson was a thorough- 
bred mare, and Kemble made a trotter, although I have heard from good 
authority that he did not, when a colt, give evidence of those great trot- 
ting powers'which he afterwards exhibited—except he had a trotting 
step. The Hon. Ely Moore, who bred him, would have had him trained 
for the running Turf, if peculiar circumstances had not prevented. The 
dam of Trustee was the trotting mare Fanny Pullen, and his sire the 
thoroughbred Imp. Trustee. In these two horses were exhibited great 
speed and endurance, which 1 contend will most likely be propagated 
and retained in our trotting stock, when judiciously crossed with purity 
of blood. 

The breeders of New York who are unwilling, or have neither time 
Or means to send their mares to the South to such horses as Lexington, 
Red Eye, Glencoe, and others of that character, can find, probably, as 
fine blood horses in their own State. There is Monarch at Herdsdale, 
Wild Irishman at Harlem, and Tom Crib at Newburgh, in this village. 
Tom Crib is a magnificent chesnut, standing nearly sixteen hands high, 
well proportioned, round barrel, ribbed well up, good flat and strong bone, 
clean and sinewey limbs, muscularly developed, and moves in beautiful 
style and action, and possesses the great desideratum wanted in the 
breeding stud for the trotting mares of Orange County and vicinity. 
Breeders appear to appreciate him, judging from the quality of the mares 
he had when I saw him, tome few weeks since—a full sister and @ filly 
of Kemble Jackson, together with others of blood and speed from Virgi- 
nia and sister States. ‘I believe that in a féw years, breeders of Orange 
County, who have taken advantage of Tom Crib’s services this and the 
preceding seasons, will be amply repaid im the quality and value of their 
rising stock. Yours, de, Pavt. 


The Emperor of Austria has awarded the large medal for sc} 
artto Professor Morse, thé discoverer of the telegraphic apbateras GAG 
bearshisname. ©" © | eK , 








ANNUAL REGATTA OF THE HARLEM YACHT CLUB. 
This club has been organized within the last year, and bids fair to be 
one of much importance. The officers of the squadron are as follows :— 
| Commodore, Henry P. McGow; Vice-Commodore, Thomas Grahan 
| Corresponding and Recording Secretary, John A. Bowers; Treasure 
Wm. Seaman The club house is at Harlem 
This affair came off on the im grand style, and to the entirs 


satisfaction ef all concerned 6 course wasup the East river to For 


| 
Schuyler and-back again, a distance of twenty-two miles, eleven miles 
| each way, and the contest resulted as follows :— 
TIME TIME 
‘ PERFORMING. ALLOWED. NET TIME. 
H. M.S. M. 8, H. M. & 
-| Georgiana..... ee 4:06:56 .......- 25:20 ........ 3:41:36 
Louisa Jane...... ea iilincin: ane I | ee 12:30 ........ 3:10:00 
CSOD. 6:0.00 Cheated bib. 00> 00 3:32:58 ...ccees 10:00 ......., 3:22: 
Be RD + eae oie.0 9% 3:30:50 ........ -8:50........ 3:22:00 
UE nih a caibuieiie del... oo xe 3:23:08 .20.00 000  O8O ib dcledieed MEDIO 
Genin, MOEN, ona co cmern aa a.» oa tebl i tieade sidhe 4:50 ........ 3:14:28 
i eee te biN'eip- dis Dhar tis.go.s boos, Uhl Rie * camsies » 2:50 ...6.... 3:17:06. 
Fy ey GES sis 8 CORTE Cs oc o S217255 occ cc ct os) PI we cic ss BSS 
RECAPITULATION. 
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- First prize .os.cceccisee 33:10:00 
.. Second prize ........... 3:14:28 


Eb chktonen errr re Ceres 
PPG » ..00 0.0.0.0 cndcedehacctceces ccc ODE BIIBBl lcs 0 vb'vic cst MMOS 
J.B, AQOUN.. or cnncecrccesscccdcces Un PIED ods concise oye ee 
Below will be found the length of each boat :— 
LENGTH. LENGTE, 
NAMB. Ft. In. NAME. Ft. In. 
Georgian® ......0.+.+.06.-. 15 1] Frolic..... TILE TAKE EOEET Te. > 
Louisa Jane ......... oo vena ek: 94 Btorm Bird. 4805... o. oe 29 4 
Challenge,....... 0 oy ewe ae We OD POMMEF. 6 diet Sebocteeneess.s me & 
I REET eicsiae ws «94 etcrvede 20° Ops B Austin’. <i. .s% coccces OF ® 








Cricketer’s Chronicle. 


NEW YORK AND ST. GEORGE’S CLUBS. 
SECOND ELEVENS, 

The return Game of the Second Elevens commenced on Wednesday, the 
18th inst., and was continued on the 19th; but owing to the extreme heat 
could not be played out. Both parties played one innings, and all parties 
were completely used up, and the remarks that have been made with re~ 
gard to bad bowling, batting, or fielding, ought not to have been made 3 
and so with regard to the comments on good play. It so happened that 
these days were the hottest we have had, and Old Nick himself could not 
have played under sucha sun, so noone should be condemned for bad 
play. At the dinner table on the second day the parties very wisely con- 
cluded to make a draw game of it, and the St. George had then only to 
play out a part of their first innings; that done all was settled, and the 
game will be played about the middle of next month, of which due notice 
will be given. We give the score of the two innings, from which it will 
be seen that there was very little difference in the parties, and that good 
judgment was thus exercised in concluding the game. See score :— 

NEW YORK CLUB. ST. GEORGE'S CLUB. 








Porter, b. Waller ...... en . 46 | Jones, c. Muller, b. Scott....., 38 
Scott, c. Bailey, b. Jones...;... 50] Johnson, b. Richards.......... 20 
Tower, c. Osborn, b. Jones .... 36] Vinten, b. Barclay ............ 3 
Addy Barclay,c.Osborn,b.Jones. 9 | Tilt, c. Tower, bs James....... 1 
‘Preston, b, Bailey. g.ess.e0s-s 21 | Munn, b. James......... covee. 
Spivey, c. Tilt, b. Brown ...... 11 | Bailey, c. Castle, b. Barclay.... 46 
Davis, c. and b. Bailey ........ 21|T. Waller, run out..s0..'5.... a 
Max c. Johnson, b. Brown..... 1 | Brown, b. Barclay ...........- 2 
Jaen, FUN Ot». 2s ovwuidic gicse GC | Saaweerey WGA O88. 2. Foo. 1) 
Hoggins, run ont..... re 0 | Osborn, b. James...... Pate les t 
ee | eee ee 0 | Sam. Wright, notout.......... 6 
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Leg byes......... be IB. 048 1 Wide bolle (00.0.4. ..0 0 . 28 
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TORONTO CLUB ws. DARLINGTON CLUB. 

A friendly game of Cricket came off at Darlington on the 14th inst., be~ 
tween the Toronto and Darlington Clubs, which after a good day’s play, 
terminated in favor of the latter, in one innings, and 59 runs to spare 
We are indebted for the score below to the ‘‘Toronto Colonist” :— 


TORONTO CLUB. 


FIRST INNINGS, SECOND INNINGS, 





Barber, c. Spence, b. Cubitt.... 10 c. Spence, b. Cubitt........... 4 
Heward, st. Batten: b. Cabits... --7 netonts.cieiieecles MRE, 3 
Pareons, BD. WOW o.cicecccece 15... ahe og Sb TAA CC o 
EME s 0. POON Siccccscei saws Sob, Odell. cue vs bt diet Abs bas 3 
Maddison, b. Cubitt ..... coves 1 «Os Bpgned, b. Cabbie cess. see ® 
P,, We «OT RESs DMSO, ¢ von ve Os a Gabittiny R.. A ee 2S. 0 
Fitzgibbon, b. Sutton,.....,... bc: Mpc ese ys bide tects é 4 
Addison, b. Suttom............ DR les ish SMa elven 0 
T. Brough, c. Hutchinson, b. 
ts 2 tilt. cig cee So Be OO cies GAT, 106 
Shaw, c. Hutchinson, b. Cubitt. O b. Odell.......... ccccecces » 15 
R. Loscombe, not out.......+.. Li Db Odehlk, v5 wow sities pidesoee 0 
eee FOuAAP EM: 60 60 R. -08d8000003e50% neethad 604-4500. i 
BE ebb easccicracdun b.. spo ccdthea JON ea eens Gite % 0 
EEL Sake akctdbiwevianaee | SMUT aET Ce re consi erase 4 6C 
DARLINGTON CLUB, 

T. C. Suatton, b. Parsons....sccces pweheeesee ee ery 12 

Cubitt, b. Tully...... SOTA ESS NAR EOE Tics abecce 3 

NEG, De OT sic. ab vuole s sve cnqapenctgssbeeeedespa 7 

Smith, 1: b. W., b. PamOMis. 0554 ES ree nc 96 pate en 

W. Sheppard, |. b. w., b. Parsons, ......+...e.eseeees 59 

P. J. Hutchinson, b. Parsons...... BOL SA a eae “fee 1 

Fletcher, b. Tully........0005- es Pate ioe clo c.cce ch. ae 

Odell b. Tally... i cvdvadied divctcecccccccces cae +k aa 

M. Sheppard, b. Parsons......%.ccccsccccsccccccese 7 ae 

DD, Geese, B. Parsons 206s c0c sees isch eoccccsaceare © 

Boswell, net-out . ohio i0 di hS Oe oe Oe Os Mee OE oes bon Se: ae 

SS th east eee 6 dcegsh nese eee 

Leg byes.....6.....eeeee Puetiveretnes ieneretaes 6 

EEE 5 » cc Rees we Odes own Pb cate ‘as eeece 

Tetaliesi fo 8en VFA XS PPA AT Ss oe > bocas ts)> .. 166 

BASE BALL. | ‘ 


The Union Base Ball Club, of Morrisania, Westchester county, New 
York, was permanently organized on Tuesday evening of last week, 
and numbers at present twenty-three active members, under the di- 
rection of the follgwing officers, viz.:—Thomas E. Satton, Presi- 
dent; Henry Brandow, Vice-President; William Cauldwell, Secretary ; 
James L. Parshall, Treasurer; and Thomas Greener, Game keeper. The 
club meets for exercise on Monday and Friday afternoons, a! five 
o’clock. 





The Excelsior Base Ball Club of Jersey City was permanently organized 
last week. Geo. E. Catter was elected President ; Isaiah Hutton, Vice- 
President ; Ben}. Haines, Secretary ; and .Levi Towle, Treasurer. Thie 
Club already numbers over twenty members. On Thursdays and Friday> 
they will play at Hamilton-square, in the Fourth Ward, commencing at 
4 o’clock, P. M. 


The Columbia Base Ball Club has been organized little more than one 
month, and numbers thirty members, principally merchants and clerks. 
ftom New York, who reside in Brooklyn Eastern District. Their regulay 
days for field exercise are Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays, from.5 to 


i - Ninth- 
70’c lock, A.M., on their ground near the corner of Division-av. and 
st., about 200 yards from the Putoams ground. The names cake 
cers anane eres : President, o— Coperte ; WieviBeetan —t ; 2 
jun. ; Treasurer, A. Beardsley ; Secretary ‘00 . Direc a 
yy Ww. B. Marshall, and J, Winans. The Club bids fair to hold’a high 





position in the esteem oftheold clubs.in New York and vicinity. « 
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“THE NEW CORRESPONDENT” DOWN EAST. 





Coaches from the Revere and the 
pavements, disg rged their contents, 
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! The stately ‘¢Penobscot’ 
and sendin 
f impatient at the long delay, 


dé he shad ‘ 
> lies motioniess upon the 
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(ne 
water, pouring outa cloud of smoke, 
earthly scream over the vast expanse, as | 
or the tardiness of the passengers. 

More arrivals ! Men, women, an 
hurry down the wharf as if life and de ; y . 
on board the steamer before’ the last bell should ring out its warning 
sound. By the steamer’s side, in striking contrast with the prevailing - 
citement, looms up the genial, pleasant face of Captain Flowers, nodding 
to this one, shaking hands with that, guarding the tottering step of some 
old woman over the narrow plank with all a son's solicitude, and naviga- 
ting somebody’s baby over to its anxious mamma, just as if he knew all 
about it, and had been there ull his lifetime; lending the protection of his 
arm to Miss Greenhorn, fresh from the country, with as much gallantry 
as he pilots the steps of Angelina, the city belle, whose “‘rings on her fin- 
gers, and bells on her toes,” for ought I know, glitter like so many stars in 
the warm light. A rare specimen of nature’s nobility is the good Cap- 
tain, recognizable by all who come in contact with him. 

All aboard ! is the resounding cry. The last hand is clasped, the last 
kiss is taken! People rushing on, fearful of being left behind, rush 
against people rushing off, fearful of being carried away. 

Poff! puff! goes the steamer, regardless of the general notice, ‘‘No 
smoking allowed on deck!” Ka-chee! Ka-choo ! Ka-chee! Ka-choo! 
goes the engine. The Penobscot moves gracefully from the shore, while 
the last man (who always would be a minute too late) just saves his ba- 
con by jumping a sort of Jim Crow, more dexterous than graceful, from 
the wharf to the deck of the slowly moving steamer! Handkerchiefs are 
floating on the shore, in response to handkerchiefs floating from the deck 
—a few “briny tears” are shed, while more persons than myself, as the 
living panorama fades in the distance, know, by the *‘aching void,” that 
a heart has been left behind, and who fondly hope they have carried an- 
other away in its place! 

Tingle! tingle! tingle! ‘*All gentlemen who havn’t paid their passage 
will please step to the Capn’s office and settle.” You'll see a scampering 
now, if you never did before! Such a many people, and so few berths, 
comparatively speaking. There is no cause for alarm, however! The 
bright, busy, mulatto girls—one of them charmingly intelligent—are fly- 
ing around like parched peas. Mattrasses, and pillows,’and sheets, ap- 
pear from the most incredible places, and in most incredible numbers, 
till, what with the berths below stairs, and the cots above, every body 
is settled to their entire satisfaction—everybody but a peevish old maid, 
who wouldn’t be satisfied with anything but the bridal state room, or, in- 
deed, with that, unless there was a husband thrown in. I wish she may 
get it before J fallin with her again. By some mysterious interposition I 
am favored with the Captain’s room, where everything is so pure, and 
meat, and cleanly, that I feel quite at home init. And now, the night 
drapes down over the ocean, sweet, and still, and solemn, and we (that’s 
me!) creep away into a vacant corner, watching the stars coming out 
one by one, and hovering around their bright particular planet. Then 
we wonder if the fond eyes of absent ones seek its bright presence as we 
do, and if the dear hearts we love are following us in our pilgrimage, as 
we do theirs; and then we pray, after our fashion, that long and late 
may it be before estrangement comes tocloud so bright a heaven as 
friends and friendship makes for us humble denizens upon so bright a 
sphere. 

Out upon the deck, with nothing above them but the blue sky and the 
winking stars, are a hundred persons, each one of whom are bent upon 
their own especial amusement. An old man, with anxious solicitude, 
gathers the wife of his many years within his arms, utterly regardless of 
the insulting stare, or the imbecile titter of those who should have known 
better. The picture itself was one to command respect. It was an old 
story! She had never been very well, and what with hard work, and 
many children, she found herself going down life’s ‘hill hand in hand 
withconsumption. Poor old man! He listens to her recital, and gathers 
his arm still more closely around her. Oh, thig love that has grown with 
years, and toils, andcares! The love of youth is sweet and earnest, but 
that of age is tenderness unutterable. A few weeks, and with many 
tears, he will lay her to sleep at the foot of the hill they are travelling to- 
gether. He will not linger long: a few short months, and the same flow- 
ers will bloom over the two graves. Listening to this aged couple, I 
nearly forgot the crowd around me. There are a pair of lovers, perfectly 
oblivious of all but their own sweet selves, nestled down in the only bit 
of shadow the deck affords. Two old maids wile away the time, sing- 
iag pennyroyal hymns to negro tunes. Little by little they collect quite a 
crowd around them, until, in the very middle of a most vociferous stanza, 
the chief singer stops, suddenly claps her hand over her mouth, and bolts 
forthe cabin. Some are looking up at the brightness above, or down 
upon its daguerreotype below. Some are feigning sleep, for the sake of 
quiet dreaming. ‘‘Absence makes the heart grow fonder,” und there are 
those in the far away distance with whom they are holding invisible 
communion. This yearning for the loved and absent ones! Who is 
there that in their lifetime has not experienced its full force? Theladies’ 
cabin is a scene fora painter. It is a most remarkable thing, that chil- 
dren always feel imperatively called upon to strain a nerve in the way 
of crying when on board a steamer. One quiet, patient little woman, 
has exhausted every means to still a turbulent young sprig, who has 
made - his mind not to be comforted under any sacrifice. Now and 
then his crying would die away almost toa murmur, but by the time 
his fellow sufferers fondly imagined there was to be no more of it, he 
would suddenly remember himself and break out in a fresh spot, and bel- 
Seay auin mon friomaly. Ho wanted hs new touser, and he 
A suspension of hostilities gave the vier bmn on Bip nlghignm@: 
was an end to the rum ase but in a fi pr Rapeinintiorene <a. oo a 
new trousers on, hind adeeuhen en nn es oo _~ 
the incensed mother, seizing him by the ear and rather m , ‘ pr yrr 
sight. I don’t know what he caught, but I k gui aiy Lapa Tyas 
caught, if I had been in his saiathate Mas + to ae se wees 
there wasa soft, brown-eyed li mg oo otaes to this picture, 

. yed little creature, almost an infant herself, who 
was travelling in all the pride and glory of young motherhood. She 
held in her arms that wonderful, extraordinary, precocious, and beautiful 
creature, a frst baby! You would know that, the moment you set-your 
eyes on it, A little, soft, limp bundle of lace and flannel, with flabby 
cheeks, eyes always closed, and something that will bea nose one of 
these days, when it becomes developed. That is the way it looked to 
pet roe tre the cunningest little titsy-witsey that ever lived—all 
niata koe yt ane that, and the wee girl-wife could see the likeness 
dune ais y. hat a time there was over it, to be sure ' At first we 

a ittle inclined to be amused over it, as indifferent people will 

be over such evidences of domestic life, but th h I 
quiet, and so unpretendin i e, bu e mot er was so gent e, 80 
some husband P 8» that we soon took her into favor, baby, hand- 
: d, and all! Everybody wanted to look at its fat little arms 
and its cunning little 4 ; . 
gi le feet, and to see what color its eyes were. For my 

part, 1 was quite in love with the mother ! i 

little thing, and made wets a Gai other ! She was so gentle with the 
breakfast for it, thar 11 * as ully Pretty piece of work finding some 
bidah; ana Ge “otetns i to look with all my eyes, till the conscious 
babes” that morning (it lr me there would be no “milk for 
to interfere, And then, when thet mere dypeerromiy A 
; &t part of the exhibition Was over, and 


g, now and then, an un- 


d children, of all ages and all sizes, 
ath depeaded upon their getting 


Tremont have come, | 


AZY taiis | 


irom 








the little fellow was asleep again, in what pretty little patches she told 
me the story of the baby. She wasa New England gir! ; had been 


South—met her husband there: had been to Europe to visit his people, 
and was now going home, with the first baby, to see her folks. Father had 
seen it, but mother hadn’t; it was the first grandchild, and she expected 
it would be torn to pieces, between them all. It didn’t strike me that 
such a fearful alternative worried her much, for she only drew the scol- 


loped blanket closer together, till there was only one eye and half a nose 


visible. Pretty soon after that, passengers for Bluehill were sammoned, 
and the last 1 saw of mother and baby, they*were both in the arms ofa 
fine, gentlemanly-looking farmer, who, from the likeness to the baby, or 
mother, I knew tobe the happy grandfather of that remarkable little 
creature who knew enough to wake up when it was hungry. These do- 
mestic scenes! how I do delight in transcribing them. But there is one 
equally felicitous awaiting me. 

The sturdy city of Bangor lies jast before us. A few minutes more, 
and we shall be at the wharf; a few minutes after that, I shall be on my 
way home. By the time €he coach gets fairly up to the door there will be 
a rush of little ones and big ones, with welcomes, and embracings, and 
kissings, until Aunt Marion will begin to think she is something of a per- 
sonage—considerable of a pumpkin in her Eastern home. All the while 
she will be remembering that just over the water there is a welcome 
awaiting her, more quiet and subdued, though none the less hearty, and 
‘perhaps hoping that the years may be long and numerous before a link 
is missing in the beautiful chain of home pleasures and home associa- 
tions! 

Are you tired? It will take another letter to tell youall that happened 
in my Down East journey (for, of course, I am only dreaming it all over 
again in my city home.) How we went over to Old Town to see ‘fone 
little, two. little, three little Injines ;” how we went fishing for perch, and 
caught a duck; how we started for ‘‘Mary’s Village,” where we found 
one house on the hill-top, another under the hill, anda single store, 
where they sold molasses, calico, codfish, indigo, sugar, fish-hooks, dried 
beans, and letters, forthe whole community of ten; how we went, lickity 
split, down hill and up, put through by a teazing limb, who wanted to 
‘strengthen Marion’s nerves;” how, through a merciful Providence, we 
kept right side up with care, and mentally and audibly vowing that it 
should be the last ride over the hills, and keeping the vow as women 
usually dosuch articles—by breaking it before it had time tocool; with 
numerous other hair-breadth escapes, and perilous adventures, of which 
I have a book full of notes. 

In conclusion, I have only one word to say to the ladies—if any one is 
travelling East, they will find in the Penobscot an agreeable captain, a 
pleasant clerk, a first-rate steward, and one of the most obliging chamber- 
maids I ever encountered. Under circumstances of that nature travelling 
ceases to be a discomfort—at least, such is the experience of 


Your New Correspondent, H. M. 8. 








RACING AT QUEBEC, CANADA. 
Quesic, Canada, July 12, 1855. 

Dear “‘Spirit”—The Quebec races came off on the Sth and 6th inste. 
We had anticipated great sport, but a disagreeable occurrence took place 
which marred the success of the meeting, and may interfere with the 
success of racing here for several years tocome. Below will be found 
the summary and placing of the horses, taken from the Quebec *‘Colc- 
nist.” The races were, generally speaking, well contested, the favorites 
winning, however, in every instance, except the Hurdle Race. The ex- 
ceptions as to being well contested were the races in which Adalgazia, 
Mr. Harlan’s fine four-year-old Glencoe filly, started. She proved much 
too fast for her competitors, as well for a mile, her best distance, as for 
two miles; and so superior was she regarded, that her owner backed her 
atlong odds! to distance Storm, her competitor in the two mile heat 
race, but he dropped his change on this event, as the old horse, though 
nearly distanced in the first heat, was a long way inside, the second heat. 

We seldom hear of such a thing as a complaint for foul riding, and it 
is well that it is so, for the judges we are obliged to make use of, now 
that the former patrons of the Turf, the military, are no longer among 
us, are hardly capable of giving a satisfactory decision on any disputed 
point. 

The three mile race—the first ever ran over the Plains of Abraham— 
which, you will remember, is a severe course, was looked forward to with 
intense anxiety, every horse inthe race having his friends disposed to 
win or lose with him; but the crowd favored the Yankee horse—all 
Americans being called Yankees here—saying that it was unlikely a bad 
horse would be brought so far. 

Sam Letcher came among us with a great name, the record showing 
that he had beaten nearly all the best horses in the Union, including the 
far-famed Brown Dick, Frankfort, Harry Ball, &c. Nor does his perfor- 
mances here detract from his fame. He ran under heavy disadvantages. 
He had to carry 107lbs., being a four-year-old stallion, 2llbs. more than 
he put up only a few months before in the South; his competitors, Berry, 
carrying 123lbs., and Frazer 118lbs., both aged. There were many who 
calculated that the difference of weight, and the long journey, would 
make it anything but an easy task for him to beat the old horses, if in 
good condition. Another disadvantage, and a great one, was his being 
obliged to run the contrary way to that which he had been accustomed 
to. He boltedin a trial the dsy before,‘either from this cause, or from 
soreness in training over our hard ground. He won his race, however, 
though the confidence of his owner in his ability to win had reduced 
considerably the day of the race, 

But the disagreeable occurrences alluded to have, I fear, severely com- 
promised the success of racing in Quebec, in future. I do not know how 
it was, but the course was not kept in order at all—the home stretch, 
the only level piece of ground in the whole round, being densely crowded, 
so that the horses had the greatest difficulty in getting through without 
risking loss of life. It reminded me of the Doncaster Course the day Vol- 
tigeur and Rassborough ran out the dead heat for the St. Leger. Nothing 
could keep the crowd back. There must have been ten thousand people, 
at least, congregated between the Judges’ Stand and the Marchmont 
fence, and a most unruly crowd they were. 

At the start, Sam Letcher was over everything the favorite, Berry hav- 
ing the call over Frazer. Frazer drew the track, and bounded off with 
the lead, Berry second, and Letcher last. After running a quarter of a 
mile, the pace was slackened going up and down the hills on the back 
side, and no change in position was attempted for a mile and three- quar- 
ters, when Letcher ran past Berry and went at Frazer, Frazer, however, 
maintained his lead, and the pace was improved for the remainder of the 
heat, all three showing signs of running for the heat. At the last half- 
mile, the rider of Berry appeared to relinquish the idea, the other 
two having buckled for it, and it being impossible for three horses 
to make their way through the narrow lane the crowd allowed in the 
stretch. At the turn of the Marchmont fence, near the distance, the 
crowd closed in as soon as Frazer and Letcher passed, thinking, I sup- 
pose, that the whole had passed, and Berry’s rider had te pull up, in pre- 
ference to running the risk of killing dozens of People. Here was an 
awkward and vexatious occurrence, but that wag not the worst. Letcher 
mer oo eee on side by side Ay. the mile distance, the colt had the 
samtetie oe either the crowd, or his jockey, or both, or the horse 

; wn will, crowded Frazer against the inner fence, and, of 
course, prejudiced his chance for the heat—Letcher Winning ultimstely, 
sen a severe struggle, in which both horses were “persuaded,” by halfa 
ength. 

The rider of Frazer complained of foul riding; his claim was not al- 
lowed. We hardly think it ought to have been sufficient to cause him to 
be distanced, as the intent to crowd or jostle was not at the time clearly 








proved, but it was a case for a reprimand, and a repetition of it should 


have been visited with the severest penalty to horse and rider. Berry 
was declared distanced, the clerk of the course holding that ‘‘English 
rules” bound tbe rider to complain of the conduct of the crowd when he 
eame in to weigh! much to the disgust of the owner of the horse (who 


: ' - : . 
sent him home immediately) and his backers This decision spoiled the 


| interest in the race, as Berry looked the freshest of the three after the heat. 


He had not run a step in the race, and his rider pretended he could pick 
up the others when he choosed. 3 and 4 to] were now freely offered on 
Letcher, but there were no such odds on it, for although Letcher passed 
Frazer at the stand in the second mile, he could not shake the old horse 
off, and when they made the last turn it appeared to be anyhody’s race. 
Letcher made the turn wide about a length abead, taking the outside, and 
Frazer made his run on the inside, running as he always does at the finish 
of a race from the whip with the most unflinching game. He gained at 
every stride, and at the drawgates looked like a winner, when Letcher 
crowded him exactly as before, only that being further ahead he did it 
more effectually, and the colt beat him in by a length. This time Kra- 
zer’s jock did not wait for an appeal to the judges, but most unjusti fiably 
struck the boy on Letcher across the face with his whip. He was ruled 
off for doing so, and most properly so, but | cannot help remarking that 
Letcher ought the second time to have been declared distanced, as the 
judges admitted that Frazer’s chances had been interfered with. Itisa 
very commendable feeling to desire to do what is right towards the stran- 
ger, and we might even excuse the straining a point in his favor, but it 
appeared to many that there was too much anxiety manifested to give 
‘the stranger fair play,” even at the sacrifice of strict justice. It is be- 
cause of this feeling being pretty general that I fear injury has been done 
to our racing prospects. The owner of Frazer is the pluckiest sporting 
man in the country, and he feels that he has not been well treated. His 
rider, Nelson Littlefield, who is also his trainer, has, after Gil. Patrick, 
ridden more races than any man in America, and has always borne a 
good reputation. He was deprived of his services for the remainder of 
the meeting, while the other party in fault was unpunished. Summary :— 


THURSDAY, July 5, 1855—Maiden Plate of £30, £3 entrance, p. p., for all horses bred 
in Canada that have never won public pene: 83 yr. olds carrying 7st. 3)bs,— 4, Sat. 
w 


4lbs.—5, 8st, 131bs.—6 and aged, 9st. dlba. o miles. 
Mr. Kirwin’s b. c. White Stocking, by Tremton, 4 YEW. ..ccccccrscoccenenctoecsdpessc 1 
Mr. Carpenter’s ch. g. Meltom, aged ............ cece eeeeeeees a beat +00rs 6 dnbaseanes 2 


White Stocking backed at 2to 1. Had it all his own way. 


SAME DAY—Quebec Sweepstakes of $100 each, half forfeit, with $300 added, for ald 
horses; Turf Club weights, Three mile heats. 


Mr. Harlan’s ch. c, Sam Letcher, by Wagner, dam by Medoe, 4 yrs., 107lbs.... 1 2 

Mr. Kirwin’s ch. g. Frazer, by Wagner, aged, L1I81DB........ 40+ cece eseeseseve @ 2 

Mr. Hendrickson’s b. g. Berry, by Imp. Sovereign, aged, 123lbs..,...,.-+00--4  Giat. 

Mr. Harlan’s ch. f. Adalgazia, by Glencoe, 4 yrs., dpe eared pa, ft. 
Time, 6;038—6:66, 


Betting even on Sam Letcher—2 to | against each of the others, 
SAME DAY—Torf Club Purse $100, entrance $12, for all horses; Turf Club weights. 


Mile heats, 
. Harlan’s ch, f. Adalgazsia | Imp. Glencoe 4 yra., 104lbs ........... Uebel. s 2 
r. Boswell’s ch, h. Charley Rielly, by Cadmus, aged BORER, dae ensermvs eovlesgbint 22 
Mr. Kirwin’s ch. m, Helen, by The Colonel, aged a ate one creosoemeese & 8 
Mr. Graham's b. h. Piazea, by Boston, 5 yr. aba ti deer terse dist 
Time, 1:63—1 63. 


Betting on Adalgazia 2 to 1 aget. tke field. Rielly backed against the 


other two freely. Both heats won easily. 


FRIDAY, July 6—Hurdle Race of £50, entrance £710s., half forfeit, for al] hoxser; 
 welter weights; Two miles, over 9 hurdles 3 feet ‘inches, stiff timber. 


Mr. Hogan’s ch. g. Broker, aged. .......+.eeeeee WOLF vecivccevesees (6 Donetece 1 

Mr, Kirwin’s ey Dy Wagner, aged ....crscsccecscreeeceeseeeeeereesseee « 3 

Mr, Cox’s b. h. hief Maker BRED... ov corccaciordecreevcceccccercopeepidcioederees B 

Mr. Kirwin’s b. c. W te Stocking, 4 yre cob ee ence abeantes pocecerceremcenneeeheiienl © 

Mr. Carpenmter’s ch. g. Melton, aged. ....... 0c cee eect eee cere ence tere nneereeser eee 5 
Time, 4:30 

Betting—even on Frazer, 5to 1 agst. each of the others. Frazer and 


White Stocking both fell at the first hurdle, and Melton at the fifth hur- 
die, Mischref Maker bolting atthe sixth, so that Broker was the only one 
that made no mistake. Frazer, however, was only beaten by about 


thirty yards. 
SAME DAY—Governor General’s Purse £25, £3 entrance, p. p., for Province Bred 
horses; winner cf a Queen’s Plate to carry Sibs. extra; to be ridden by members of 
the Quebec Tarf Club, and Officers of the Army and Navy on fall Pays weights—3 
yrs., 9st. 2lbs8,—4, 10st. 2lbs.—5, 10st. 12)bs.—6 and aged, list. 4lbs, Two miles. 
Mr. Boswell’s ch. g. Charley Rielly, by Cadmus, aged, 1031bs...... 26. eee cece eee ene 
Mr. Kirwin’s ch. m. Helen, by The Colonel, aged, I60IDS......) 66.6 cece cece eee eee 








Time, 4;08 
Betting—2 and 3 to 1 on Rielly, though he carried 163ibs.—the mare 
150lbs. He won easily. 


SAME DAY—Merchants’ Plate of £50, £7108. entrance, half forfeit, for all horses ; 
Turf Club weights. Two mile heats, 


Mr. Harlan’s ch, f. Adalgazia, by Imp. Glencoe, 4 yrs., 104lbs ..........4. ee 11 
Mr. Kirwin’s gr. g. Storm, by Grey Eagle aged BZGIDG 00.00 vveccncesesevsicds socee cS 2 
Time, $:46—3:45%. 


Betting—100 to 20 that Storm would be distanced; saved by a lemgth 

the first heat, and about thirty yards the second. 
SAME DAY—Consolation Stakes £26, £2 10s. entrance, half forfeit; to be handicapped 
by the Stewards; for horses that have been beaten during the meeting; Twe miles. 
Mr. Kirwin’s ch. g. Frazer, by Wagner, aged, 1201]bs. .......5...e cece cere ersveves 
Mes Ganaenie Pima BEGG. oles. orels beved SUUEREL 6 co0e cocc sees ccce cece coe 
* Saddle turned and the boy fell off Piazza in the second mile. 
SPORTING EPISTLE FROM WISCONSIN. 

. Mapison, July 18, 1855. 

o the Editor of the ‘*Spirit’”—As noone seems to have given any des- 
cription of the Regatta which came off here on the 4th of Independence, 
I propose that you be supplied, and herein you willfind the best I can do 
for you on the subject, as lama lover of water only in dilution with better 
things. We came very near being compelled to use the article for a be- 
verage, but Gov. Barstow being an old settler, like myself, just happened 
to be on hand, like the good Samaritan, and though we did not need set- 
ting in the least, for we could get up always with a quart in (which we 
can shirt easy, if it’s made of good corn,) yet, asI said, he just knocked 
their water fixings into a cocked hat, and said he had no objections to a. 
man’s drinking water that liked it, but he didn’t, unless a Jittle mized. 
Most of the folks out here are that way of thinking, but there are a few 
infidels that don’t believe St. Paul rejoiced when he saw the sign of the 
Three Taverns, and think he didn’t mean so when he said, “Give wine te 
him that fs. of a heavy heart, and strong drink to him that is ready to 
perish.” 

Several of my acquaintance are heavy-hearted, constitutionally. Two 
of them, not long since, purchased a box of Catawba, and had it sent 
home, or rather to their office. Len, we will callhim, saw the prize and 
abstracts half a dozen bottles, which were stowed away. Happening in 
a few days after, a liberal fitcameon.  ‘‘Del,” says he, “‘sappose J get 
a couple of bottles of Catawba ; there is some first rate down street.” Del, 
with his usual liberality, proposed that he would getit; but finally Len 
prevailed, and Del, B., and another, finished the contents—Del and B. 
giving the other actors much credit for their liberality, little thinking 
they were furnishing the article from their own lot. 

Quite as unkind was the game played on Frank T——. He had sent 
to Milwaukee and procured a few cans of capital oysters from that re- 
nowned caterer, Belden. Some of the boys abstracted the oysters, filled 
the cans with soft soap, and sealed them up, allright and tight. Frank 
called in his friends, and drew the soldered covers, and judge of the as- 
tonishment, not only of the host, but the guests—they, of course, had to 
be astonished. It was hard to tell which had the worst of it, Frank or 
poor Belden, who received a letter by next mail damning him for sending 
such entertainment for invited gueste, and if hard words would do any 
harm to a man a hundred niles off, Belden would have been done getting 

oice suppers some time since, - 
Mi iodions oem for fishing, sailing, and hunting. When the Legisla- 
ture is ia i par are Asebings although they (‘he legislators) are im 
vor of a Maine law, es . 
The “Tiger” is Files me m8 a generally claws @ good sub- 
sistence out of the gentlemen who have faith in the blind goddess. We 
also rejoice in a steamboat, which some evil disposed person has said 
was nearly upset by the negligence ofa passenger, who threw his quid 
of tobacco overboard, when he should have /aid it on the deck, thus en- 








reening her to the ite side, and endaogerting the lives of the passen- 
gers. Should the “Maine Lew” pass, we will gr have a clause 
inserted whith shall t Porrea, at all times, free of duty. 
ith much respect, Tue Op Ssrrues. 
[For report of the Regatta see page 278.) Re 
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The Spirit ot the Times. 
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REPULSE OF THE ALLIES. 


t" The following account of the attack of the Allied armies on the Redan and 
Malakotl Towers, w ke from the News, whose correspondent seems to | 
be writing under a g feeling of chagrin and excitement. That the 
battle was a m struggic Ww be seen by the thrilling accour 
4 y the wr } ter 18 as i ws 
HEIGHTS BEFORE SEvASTOP* June 21 

The original plan « attack contemplated a joint English and French 

assaultof the Malakofi, which, as commanding the Redan and forming the 


grand key to the whole network of redoubts and batteries in front of the 
place, would, if taken, have at once rendered the former untenable, and 
placed the town and harbors atthe mercy ofthecaptors. For reasons, how- 
ever, which nobody can understand, this very sensible and apparently most 
practical design was abandoned, and the plan was changed into one ofa 


’ simultaneous attack upon two great works—the Malakoff being undertaken 


by the French and the Redan by ourselves. The first manifest disadvan- 
tage of this arrangement was the spreading of our forces over.a fieid of dif- 
ficulties nearly double.in extent, and enabling the enemy to bring a vast 
number of guns into play against us, which, in the former case, could not 
have injured a man. To vastly enchance the chances of failure involved 
in this plan to ourselves, our whole attacking force, including supports and 


, everybody else, was limited to some four thousand men; whilst the French, 


with a much juster appreciation of the difficulty that fell to their share, 
told off twenty-five thousand. 

Ofour handful, again, a large proportion consisted of raw recruits, recent- 

‘Ay arrived to fill up the gaps in the regiments selected for the service—regi- 
¢ments which, with one or two exceptions, have borne the whole brunt of 
our trench fighting, and suffered accordingly. This was done through no 
want of old soldiers, of whom the third and fourth divisions could have 
furnished abundance—men who have been keptcomparatively idle whilst 
their comrades ofthe Light and Second Divisions have been worked like gal- 
ley-slaves. Sir George Brown, I believe, is to be thanked for this selection ; 
anxious as he was to gain fresh laurels for his own command, though he 
well knew the materiel of which so large a protion of its strength is com- 
posed. Ihave already mentioned that the 23d Regiment had been chosen 
to lead the attack, and that, through a similar motive of mistaken desire 
to bring glory to his own favorite corps, General Airey was, at the ele- 
venth hour, permitted to assign this place of honor to the 34th—a regiment 
which, whether justly or not, enjoys only a moderate reputation amongst 
the others now in camp. 

Later still in the evening preceding the assault, Sir George discovered 
that the major commanding the 23d was still laid up with a wound received 
in the attack on the Quarries, and that the senior captain—an officer, by 
the way, of some eighteen years service—would have charge of the corps 
during the storming. ‘‘Impossible! this will never do,” said the friend of 
apoplectic neck furniture ; ‘another regiment, with a field officer in com- 
mand, must be substituted.” 

A message to this effect was telegraphed to headquarters, but Lord Rag- 
fan, with a degree of common sense which was quite unmilitary, over- 
ruled his second’s objection, and replied that an officer of Capt. "s 
dength of service, be his rank what it might, should be quite as fit to lead 
his regiment into action as any field officer in the service, and, accordingly, 

that no substitution shouldbe made. I merely mention these trifles to 
show the state of uncertainty and confusion in which our preparations were 
till almost within an hour before the assaulting force marched dowm to- 
wards the scene of its struggle and defeat. 

Then another deviation from the original plan of the attack was made, at 





the eleventh hour, by Gen. Pelissier, to which both military sense and com- 


mon sense agree in attributing no small share of both the French and our 
own failure. Though the bombardment had been kept up vigorously the 
whole of Sunday night necessarily compelled a slackening of the Allied fire, 
and during this respite there was reason to expect that the Russians would 
employ themselves in making good the injuries done to their batteries dur- 
ing the day. It was therefore arranged that at daybreak on Monday a 
terrible fire of shot and shell should be poured into the Redan and Mala- 
koff, to render as many of their guns as possible incapable of mischief. An 
hour or so, however, before the combined forces marched from the camp, 
the French Commander-in-Chief rode over to our own head-quarters and 
declared that he couid not wait for this preliminary assault of the artil- 
tery, as he would haveso many men in his trenches before the Malakoff 
that there would be no cover for them ; and, consequently, they (and we) 
must attack at daybreak at all hazards, and take the chance of finding the 
enemy’s guns in the most favorable condition in which our bombardment 
and their owners’ subsequent idleness might have left them. 

Of course Lord Raglan complied, though forty-nine out of fifty of the 
subalterns in his camp would have foretold the consequences to be ex- 
pected ; and accordingly, soon after the first streaks of sunlight broke over 
the horizon, the doomed thousands rushed to defeat and death. So little 
is even known of the details of French operations here, thatI can give 
you few particulars of the attack on the Malakoff; but their plan of as- 
sault appears to have consisted in assaulting the work on both flank and 
the front simultaneously, and with overwhelming numbers—twenty-five 
thousand are said:to have been engaged. 

In just retribution for the disregard of their general to the good to be 
expected from a short morning’s bombardment, they found the redoubts 
swarming with defenders, and the guns bristling from every embrasure. 
On them, as on our own men, showers of grape and cannister were 
poured out, literally mowing down whole battalions at a time; whilst 
from along the whole semi-circular line of parapet the crowd of rifle- 
men sent volley after volley into their disordered ranks, that passed 
through them like a sheetof moulton lead. Three times they gave way, 
and as often rallied; but were finally driven back after a struggle of 
some three hours and a half, leaving the space between the Mamelon and 
Malakoff literally covered with the dead and dying. 


With our own men, the space to be passed over with our most ad- 
vanced trenches to the Redan was somewhere about seven hundred yards, 
and from the first moment of their rushing over the parapet towards the 
point of attack, they were met by the same awful and annihilating storm 
of cannister and grape. Many fell within the first dozen yards, and 
thence on to some broken ground about midway, in whch the remainder 
sought cover, the field was sttewed with the slain and wounded. An of- 
ficer present in the affair, and who was one of the few who escaped un- 
injured, described the fire to me as being perfectly awful—much more 
severe, he assured me, than that which greeted our men at the Aima, 
where he also fought, and received a wound. Few of them ever reached 
the abattis in front of the work—none, I believe, ever even saw the deep 
ditch which protects its approaches. 

I have already mentioned the confusion which characterized the first 
commencement of our movement; and coupling this with the murderous 
Preparations made by the enemy, you will be at no loss to understand 
that success was most improbable. I shall presently mention what the 
Russiane thought of our generalsbip, as repeated in my own hearing, by 
one of themselves. During the whole affair Lord Raglan and Sir G. 
Brown were ensconced within our eight gun battery ; but though this af- 
forded a good view of the scene of the struggle, and the disorder which 
marked it, for some reasons unknown to uninitiated spectators, they ap- 
peared unable to give any efficient directions for the correction of our 
multiplied blunders. When the sad scene was ended, our men straggled 
back by every safe avenue to the camp, in a state of dispirited confusion 
wellin keeping with the mob-like disorder in which they bad beer. 

throughout the assault. 
pao not what may have been the feelings of your home public on 
ve ae the telegraphic news of our defeat—for 1 presume the scribes at 
om athe on no attempt to conceal the naked fact that our repulse 
Atapation cay nor less than a defeat—but here mingled shame and in- 
fle thes Gaps nt throughout the camp. Officers and men alike 
seeetnemel mnt ad been incurred, and that in consequence solely of the 
colonels a sense r eeoment of their generals. From drummer boys to 
body was prenae ty humiliation filled every breast, the deeper that every- 
€ that neither men nor regimental officers had shown 


sel defici : 
_ eal a \n what, under proper guidance, would have com- 


eat ct Meuday I was roused up by the sound of a terrific 
left to the French right, aene fire, along the whole front from our 
the Victoria Redoubt, heard eng 2 t@212g Out to the height in advance of 
that a night attack had bee and witnessed what induced me to believe 
-trieve the fortune of the ioe. made by ourselves and the French to re- 
.the Redan—a spare of al = oe the Malakoff to the extreme left of 
the line from the sustained dig ®—W»ole clouds of flame burst along 
Siameeetine et en che ci eetees of some two hundred 
= — filled up the short intervai, from both our noe and the 
“enomny’e grons * = on Pitch dark,and as the storm of shells 
pe ag Ceongh ae om, Se ao could be grander than the fiery parabolas 
h hoy pa ee gs femgumemmeee redoubt, and wid redoubt 
TI Nebaeiiier sama wer to describ 
88cribe 
‘Pyrotechnic scene. A aimed shell from thc satplaoent React: 
rver the Mameion, and fell some sixty yards from whe r _ high 
shough this was safe enough, J deemed it best to ee FS Steed ; bat 





that the day’s stain had been wiped away, and that Redan was our own. 





——————_ _ 


peculiar product of British lungs, 1 jumped to the pleasant conclusion | sight of a rattleeaake, with his head at least four feet from the ground 


his body coil above coil, his eyes flashing fire, his skin every minute 
changing color, and his long fangs displayed, as in the act of springing 


| Upon his intended victim. Such a sight would have stricken terror into 
the soul of almost any other man except Mr. Thomas, who is an old bun. 
ter, and had seen rattlesnakes before—and as this animal always giv, s 
timely warning be he strikes, so Mr. Thomas did not in the preseng 
instance for a moment lose his presence of mind. . 
But not to trust himself too near his honorable but dangerous enem} 


| I was, however, mistaken, and the explanation of the whole affair was 
| this : during the night, the French, endeavoring to take advantage of the 
| darkness, had crept out from the Mamelon to recover a number of scal- 
ing ladders which they had been compelled to abandon during the night | 
attack The Russians eived them, and opened a smart fire of grupe 
| from the guns ofthe Malakoff, which was repeated by asbell from the Ma- | 
melon Almost simultane sly, a party ef the enemy emerged from the 
Redan, in expectation of what they deemed a similar attack to that at- 
tempted by the French, and being perceived by our men, a volley of mus- 


ketry was poured into them, and chase gave with the bayonet. After‘’a 
short time the Russians turned and fled, and it was at this juncture that 
the hurrahs I have mentioned were sentafter them. After this the can- 
nonade was kept up for some time from both lines, in the manner I have 
remarked. 

Next morning there was hardly a gun fired on either side; and about 
twelve o’clock we hoisted a flag to request the necessary truce for the 
burial of our dead. A delay of some minutes having occurred before 
an answer was given—but during which messengers were seen hurrying 
frem the redoubt towards where we supposed the general of the Russian 
trenches to be—the wiseacre of an officer in command on our side, a 
guardsman of more height than apparent ‘intelligence, ordered the flag 
to be pulled down. ; 

Five minutes after, several Russian officers mounted the parapet and 
waved their caps, as if inviting us to renew the request; but Cap- 
tain refused, alleging that he must “‘wait for orders ;” and this, though 
many of our poor wounded fellows were lying within sight, writhing in 
pain and thirst under a broiling sun! ‘Further orders” were waited for, 
and no truce was again asked till 4 o’clock, when it was at once granted, 
and when our dead and wounded, the latter in a most painful state, were 
brought in. 

The Russians threw out an advance line of sentries to keep off prying 
eyes from the Redan, and a similar precaution having been taken on our 
side the neutral space was thus narrowed greatly. The scenes of battle 
carnage have been often enough described, so I need only say that this was 
like the rest—harrowing to look on. Dead and dying lying all over the 
ground, 

During this proceeding a number of Russian officers mingled amongst 
our party, and as several of them spoke English fluently, a good deal was 
said. Their “pumping” inclination, however, was so marked as in most 
cases to defeat itself; though one of our officers was guilty of the indis- 
cretion of informing a very suave interrogation that their grape did sad 
injury to our men in possession of the lately-taken Quarries—a remark 
which procured instant order to the rear by General Airey. 

It was by one of these polite foes that the inquiry was made of an Eng- 
lishman at my side whether ‘‘our generals had really been drunk or not 
during the recent assault.” The Russians having helped us to gather in 
the dead, the whole sad duty was soon performed, and the truce brought 
toanend. Since then nothing of interest has occurred, and the firing 
has nearly been suspended altogether. 


ALL ABOUT SNAKES. 


EXTRAORDINARY CASE OF FASCINATION. 
About two weeks since, a little girl, near six years of age, named Col- 
lista Hill, of Gilmanton Centre, was searching for berries in the field, 
when her attention was arrested by a peculiar singing noise, and on look- 
ing up, she perceived two large snakes, one of which was in an erect at- 
titude and gazing fixedly upon her, accompaning its vibratory motions 
by, as she says, “fa most beautiful singing.” She first attempted to run, 
but found herself utterly incapable of so doing. She then looked at the 
snake until she became so pleased with it that she took it in her lap, and 
held it until she thought it asleep, and then fled tothe house. Fora num- 
ber of days she visited the snake, unknown to her parents, who finally 
discovered her feeding it from her hands. She continued feeding it regu- 
larly every day, becoming more and more attached to it, until it would 
wind itself about her arms and neck, and even take food from her mouth. 
Finally she was prevailed upon to place it in a box, on condition it should 
not be hurt, and in that it is still kept, except when being fed. Hundreds 
in the vicinity have been to see it, and it is the opinion of the medical 
men who have seen her, that she is completely fascinated, and that the 
death of the reptile would prove fatal to her. Her parents have had many 
tempting offers to permit her to be taken about, and exhibited with the 











offers. The snake is over four feet long. We have the above from a gen- 








tetired. A loud “three times three” rose epen ay ground, and so 


th . . 
Ahe direction of the Redan; and as one can never te nteie ne — 


tleman who has visited the girl, and received the facts from her and her 


parents, and of course it may be relied upon as substantially correct. 
Concord (N. H.) Patriot, July 12. . 





Boston, Tuesday, July 17, 1855. 

The story of the little girl in New Hamshire who is charmed with or by 
black snakes, appears to be authenticated—so far, at least, that it is cer- 
tain there is a girl and there are black snakes attendant on her. It is re- 
ported, I presume in jest, that Barnum passed through Boston on Satur- 
day, on his way to see the girl and her companions. What if the whole 
thing be of Barnum’s getting up? Who knows? You may remember 
that last year there was a similar story in the papers of a little girl in the 
West—in Missouri or Wisconsin, I think—who was charmed with’a black 
snake which she was accustomed to feed with bread and cake, and which 
was shot by her father in the presence of the child, who immediately 
died in convulsions. It was generally considered at the time a clever 
canard, and I believe there was no serious attempt to support it by proof. 
Perhaps Barnum got up the Western story last year as a prelude to the 
production of the New Hampshire girl and her tame snake now. These 
are strange times, however, and we know not what monstrosities they 
may bring forth. The snake is a queer and mystic creature, with a very 
bad correspondence, and I should not much wonder if he should be per- 
mitted to play his part in the spiritual manifestations, or rather infestations, 
which are perplexing the world. In this New Hampshire case it may be 
that the snake instead of charming ischarmed. The girl may possess 
something like the mesmeric power of the Eastern snake-charmers. 

Talking of snakes, it is singular that after a settlement of two centuries 
and a quarter the neighborhood of Boston should yet be inhabited by so 
formidable and so easily detected a reptile as the rattlesnake. A large 
one was killed two or three weeks since in Lynn, within ten miles of 
State-st. ; and on Sunday last another, four.feet long, was captured in 
Milton, at a less distance from the city, in an opposite direction. Within 
twenty years two very large ones have been killed in Cambridge within 
sight of Harvard College. These, however, were not denizens, but tra- 
vellers in search of ‘‘something to drink ;” for it was in an uncommon 
dry time. A long-continued drouth is apt to bring the snakes from the 
hills into the low grounds. 

Let me tell you a story of a black snake. A student in Harvard Col-- 
lege some years ago, while walking in Mount Auburn, met a black snake 
of considerable size, which he attempted to kill. After wounding the 
reptile so as to disable it, he relented, and. instead of killing the snake 
took it alive to his room in the College. It soon got well and grew very 
tame, so that the student was accustomed to let it nestle in his bosom, and 
would sometimes carry it with him in that way when he went to walk. 
When not playing with it, he kept it in the drawer of a bureau, leaving a 
small aperture to admit light and air. After some months the student one 
night slept out of College, and before going away enlarged a little the 
opening of the drawer of the bureau.. The snake contrived to get out, 
and after probably playing about the room till he was tired, coiled him- 
seif into one of his master’s boots to take a nap. About daylighta 
colored servant, who was accustomed to wait upon the student, make 


fires, clean shoes, &c., but who had never happened to see or hear of the 


snake, came in to attend to his usual daties. After making the fire and 
clearing up the room he proceeded,to clean the student’s boots. Flourish- 
ing his brush in one hand he unsuspectingly thrust the other into the boot 
which contained the sleeping snake. The startled reptile sprang out and 
coiled itself about him. The consternation and horror of the ebony gen- 
tleman may be imagined, Recovering from his fright, he dislodged the 
snake, which was affectionately trying to nestle in his bosom, and seizing 
the poker killed it. Not content with this, he threatened to bring an ac- 
tion-at-law against the student for insulting and outraging him. He took 
the notion into his head that the occurrence was oontrived by the student, 
and that the color of the snake was a significant and disrespectful allusion 
to hisown hue. With difficulty he was pacified and convinced that the 
affair was wholly accidental. N. Y. Tribune. 





THE BIGGEST RATTLESNAKE YET. 

We confess to a painful interest in rattlesnakes. -In spite of ourselves 
we have to read all the snake stories—and tell them over in our type. 
We can t help it. So here goes from an old number of the “Catskill Ob- 
server” :— 

_ “As Eliakim Thomas was returning on Saturday week, from an excur- 
sion on the Catskill Mountains, he heard a great rustling among the leaves 
near by, and presently the startling sound of the rattles apparently of an 
enormous snake. He stood momentarily upon his guard, and it was well 
he did so, for on looking about him he presently discovered the appalling 


| he kept at a prudent distance, and elevating his rifle he let fly a charge 





snake, but though they are poor, they have sense enough to refuse all such | 





into the mouth of the snake, which passing through his brain and out at 
the back of his head, killed him on thespot. Then taking a hooked Stick 
which he had prepared for the purpose, he fastened it into the orifice he 
had just made in Mr. Snake’s skull, and thus conveniently, but with a 
good deal of hard toil, dragged him to the village of Catskill. Then Pro- 
curing a rule of a carpenter, he proceeded to the measurement of his slain 
adversary, and found his dimensions to be as follows: Length, 11 feet 9 
inches; circumference in the largest part, 12 inches; do. round the head 
84 inches ; do. round the first rattle, 3 inches—around the last two, 2 
inches, Number of rattles, 83—length of the whole series of rattles, 3 
feet 8 inches; length of the two poisonous fangs, 23 inches. His weight 
was found to be within one ounce of 27 pounds, On trying out his ojj 
after being duly divested of his skin, there was found to be nearly five 
quarts. The skin has been stuffed. This immense snake is believed to 
have been the largest of his species, of which we have any record. 








COMICAL REPORT OF A FISHY CONVENTION. 
(We should like to know the Writer?—Ed. ‘‘Spirit,’’] 

All the marine monsters, big fish and small scaly fry of the great deep 
lately met in convention to take into consideration the cantons of the 
ocean, and also of mankind in general. The Whale was elected Pregj. 
dent, and from his greatness might be termed the Prince of Whales. He 
opened the Convention by stating that he did not wish to make a speech ; 
he would take up as little room and be no longer than possible. (Cheers). 
The Shark whispered to the Swordfish that it was not possible for the 
Whale to be much longer, for he was eighty feet now; in his opinion he 
only wanted a chance to spout, and he considered him a regular oid 
blower. The Whale contended that, notwithstanding his general size (he 
might add tears) he was not exempt from suffering. He had been grossly 
insulted by man—he would say lampooned ; not that he would pun upon 
the use made of his fat, as he did not wish to make light of such a matter, 
He had been harpooned, at least. Men were sarcastic towards him, and 
his shafts were sharp and pointed. Some of his fellow-whales had been 
very much cut up and exceedingly tried. He had lately learned thata 
substitute for oil had been invented, which might lessen the persecution 
of whales ; but he feared it was all gas. The whale alluded toa harpoon 
which had lately hit him; it had made a great impression on him, and 
he feared had affected him deeply. (Great sensation). Here his feelings 
overpowered him, and he sat down (on the Shark) amid a general biub- 
ber. 

The Shark rose with some difficulty, and remarked that the tail of the 
Whale had moved him; in fact, it was very striking. His own situation 
was far from pleasant. He was by profession a lawyer, and he flattered 
himself one of the deep kind. (Cheers and laughter.) But business was 
bad, and he had been obliged to take in a few pupils. He had lately pre- 
sented a fine opening for a young man who fell overboard, but was soon 
afterwards obliged to reject his suit as indigestible. Unless he had more 
cases he should leave the law and open as a dentist, as he was well ac- 
quainted with the art of setting teeth. He then held up one fin, as a sig- 
nal that he had finished. 

The Sea-Serpent did not wish to intrude upon the Convention, as ke 
did not know whether he properly belonged to the fish tribe; did not ap- 
pear officious. Ali he asked was not to be classed with the Eel, whom 
he considered a slippery character. (Here the Eel was observed to wrig- 
gle.) Lately, he was quietly passing a certain species of the eel, when 
just happening to touch him, he had been so shocked that he hardly re- 
covered. The Eel hastily rose and said he was electrified at these re- 
marks. It was evident to him that the Serpent was more than half-seas 
over, and if he was not careful, would get himself into a regular coil 
As for his being a “‘slippery character,” he thanked Neptune he didn’t 
belong to such a scaly set as the Serpent. The Whale called the Eel to 
order, and the Eel called the Whale a confounded old swell-head, and was 
then summarily put out of the convention. 

The Turtle was suffering from a slight indisposition. He was walking 
ashore, a short time since, when he met a party of jolly young sailors, 
The result was that he was laid flat on his back, and was unable to move 
for some time, and since he had not felt as lively as usual. There was 
one thing to which he would call the attention of the convention; he 
prided himself upon the purity of his political principles: he was the al- 
derman’s best friend. The Shark had lately insulted him by calling him 
a “regular old hard shell.” Here the Shark interrupted him by asking if 
that was not his case? The Turtle replied that he should say nothing 
more at present, but should have something to lay before the next meet- 
ing. The Shark replied contemptuously, ‘Yes a few eggs, probably.” 

The Porpoise did not exactly understand the purpose of the convention, 
nor whether all the members were present. The Secretary should call 
the roll. The Whale called him to order, and was sorry to see him reel- 
ing about in that disgraceful condition. His motion was entirely out of 
order, and he appeared to be attempting to get upa revolution. The Por- 
poise assured the Convention that his movements proceeded entirely from 
the motion of the waves, but still he should waive his motion. He then 
took a back seat, amid cries of ‘*You’re a blower!” 

The President remarked that he should be happy to hear from some of 
the small fry, the Oyster, Lobster, and others, who, if not the ‘*bone and 
sinew” of the tribe, were at least the Muscles. The Oyster proceeded to 
open his case, which was a hard one. He was continually in trouble, 
and alwaysin some stew or broil. He had family troubles, also ; his half 
family brother, the Clam, was a disgrace to the family, always in liquor, 
and generally considered a “‘squirt.”” Someof his family were very lazy, 
and spent most of their time in beds. There had been also some rakes 
among them, creating a great disturbance. He was most respectabie 
himself; his father was quite distinguished, and his maternal ancestor 
was **Mother of Pearl.” He went in for his own rights, and did not care 
whether the rest got theirsor not. (The Jewfish remarked that ‘dat vosh 
very selfish.”) The Oyster continued : there was one of his neighbors— 
he would not call any names—who were very surly and crabbed ; that he 
was a one-sided individual, and no one approved of his motions. The 
Crab protested against this abuse, and said that the rest took the advan- 
tage of him because he was “soft.” He respectfully retired backwards. 

Here the Cod Fish entered, and apologized for his lateness, as he had 
been visiting a school. He thought the Whale was badly off, since mea 
took his oil to make lights of. His own case was the reverse of this; they 
took his lights, (and liver, too, for that matter,) to make oil of. This 
might be very good for consumption, but it was confounded bad for him. 
The most alarming kind he had ever heard of was the consumption of 
cod fish. It might be very good fun for men to cut him open and salt 
him, but to hang him up afterward, was rather toodrya joke. The Her- 
ring said that there had been a disposition manifested to play tricks of 
this kind in his school, and that lately some of his companions had been 
badly smoked. tt 

The Shad, too, in his spring migrations up the rivers, had been grote 
persecuted, particularly by the members of the Legislature. Men hb ‘ 
greatly nettled him, and had nearly driven him msane. He was a one 
stitious fish, and a most unlucky day to him was fryday. However, his 
thought his enemies had suffered somewhat in the warfare, and found * 
tail a regular bony part. (The Flat fish was not particularly erie 14 
reply to the Shad; for he did not believe there was @ shadow of trut 
his remarks.) : 3 He there 

The Salmon, also, had his troubles. He was an aristocrat—( dere “t- 
was a general turning up of noses, and some tittering}; not of the are 
fish kind either, and did not associate with the small fry. He spent -_ 
of his time in travel, and in summer went up to the inland rivers, ch 
took his family to the Springs and the Falls. He had been lately al 
afflicted and grossly maltreated at the South. Passing up the meer -— 
River, his family had been surrounded by a party of interes’ ~— to 
pers, and some of his children had been hooked. It was his in _ ie 
inform Uncle Tom and Sam of this outrage, and the Union wou n fey. 
solved immediately. Here there was a regular row among the rete iplet 
The Trout called the Salmon a Northern fish with ren mae* aan ders 
who had no business poking his nose up Southern “eo : ~ fect. He 
the story of the Salmon all gammon, and got up for politica he would 
was a small fish himself, but any insult to his native om Sepeel 
not brook. The Fiying Fish flew into a tremendous passion B 1 back 
to the Blackfish, who modestly thanked Neptune that, t ake por 
was black, his belly was white. Just then there was “ee idently been 
also, among sundry others of the small fry, who aes we , 
drinking. There was a lot of Suckers who were much ne ‘id Sole;” 
one smail fish sung at the top of his gills, that he was “a@ Hs ap in ® 
and the convention, like many of our political meetings, od ifn 
general row ; therefore it is presumed everything will go on 
had happened. - 
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RD EGLINGTON’S TURF CAREER. 
LORD EQN at oF “‘BELL’S LIFE IN LONDON. 


te j iddin 
bled times for the Turf, when credit is low and bi gs 
ln ttersall’s, and when those now left of the enon race 

| at ia “ 7” ; Denil 4} in 
ut ye oe 400 strong, are fain to content themselves with : eetings 
igaace D0 & “ . > } = 
08 iy 51.” amid the loud-mouthed diapason cannon, in 
Sebsstopol, a sr the distance, we bit- 


BY 


of the 


veltore . 


“Ty, reaU 
r minstreis ang i nkey 


i thus the Northern and 


~ ther 


emen who gsnew I 


an eason, O01 two nov 
a t as a Minie ball to a4 wes ail ite ie 
Tord Eglinton was entered to the sport ver) ry, ou~ - >t 
ne qoe he attained his majority, he brought out a" oat emp 4 on 
Ayr was then his favorite course ; ut in later years 
him at York, smiled on him at Don- 
easter, and he gracefully mavked his sense of her ae eee 
sien of a £200 Plate to its races, which was won y cane dia adbde 
150. One of his very earliest racers was @ very gs Protea: yee 
Queen Bathsheba, who “‘drew first blood for him x3 4 adc a oo 
In this year (1831) his stud only consisted of rete u > , 
three more seasons were out. His lordship and a ant op: 
riably “up” during this period, and Tom Dawson an “we = _ : Sete 
few winners back to scale for them. Matches, in w r (4 - ship 
never cared to ride under 12st. 7lb., were his delight, and as Sir James 


Boswell and the late Sir Davi 
Ayr found those names perpetua 


at Lord Eglinton got the better of the baronets, whether 


As a general rule, i dys Lucifi 
t the post on his Haycock, Paul Pry, Lady Susan, Lucifer, 
Spadassin, Miss Annie, or Byzantium. The same success attended him 


in hi t match mounts at the Eglinton Park Meeting, and, if 
pte Setely, he won three steeple chases in one daythere. But- 
terfly was one of the earliest winners in England ; and one of his first 
purchases was Black Diamond, by Jetry, who was bred by the late Mr. 
Biakelock—of Commodore and British Yeoman memory—and: came into 
his hands after his two years old season. It was with this horse, who 
was no very able performer, that the Eglinton colors became more espe- 
eially known to the northern meetings, and Potentate and Bellona soon 
put a double seal on the connection. The former of these ran till he was 
about fourteen years old, and won 42 races out of 90 starts—a feat which 
ranks him among those everlasting geldings, Zohrab, Isaac, Naworth, 
Radulphus, and Clothworker. Bellona was alsoa very honest mare to 
the last, and the large white spot on one of her quarters made her **good 
to know” in a crowd. In 1838-40 the Eglinton stud became for the first 
time a ‘“‘great fact,” and the little dash of flashy Corinthian blood in it 
was quite counterbalanced by Malvolio, Opera, and Interlude, all of 
them the produce of Mr. Jaques’s mare Comedy. Zoroaster promised 


years 
the Scottish Turf. 
Fortune, which invariably deserted 


well, but although Lye humored him by riding him in exercise sheets,* 


his temper hindered his advancement, and St. Bennett and St. Martin 
would also have won much more frequently if Lanercost had not per- 
petually stopped the way. The former of these “saints” commenced his 
winning career with the Notthumberland Plate, in 1838, which he won the 
following year as well. One of Lord Eglinton’s most dashing victories was 
with this horse in the Liverpool Cup race of 1838, when Harkaway first car- 
ried the “‘white jacket and black cap” of Mr. ‘‘Rust Ferguson” on an Eng- 
lish race course. His adherents crossed the channel, big with the belief that 
no English nag could live with him, but 15lb. to St. Bennet was beyond his 
powers, and he was cleverly defeated by aneck. The last essay of his 
Catton- begotten victor was, we believe, on the sands at South Shields, some 
time after he had passed out of his lordship’s stables—a degradation almost 
equal to that inflicted on old Muley Moloch, who on dit was sold for £10, 
and re-sold to go into one of the Midland Counties for £15 within the 
lasttwelve months. It was not to be expected that the stable would} be 
free from that rage for the Physician blood, which cid nearly as much 
harm among the studs in the north as that of Mountebank did in the 
hunting countries round Melton, but Interlude was not a bad mare, and 
it stumbled on, perhaps the flower of the flock, in Dr. Caius, who was 
not troubled with the strong family objections to a distance. 

After 1840, Lord Eglington’s stud never numbered more than 15, which 
was about its strength in 1842, when the somewhat mean-looking Blue 
Bonnet came with such a feverish rush at the Rooms, about 8 o’clock on 
the evening before the St. Leger, and carried out Dawson’s anticipations 
so cleverly on the morrow. The poet who spoke from some ‘“*Rhymer’s 
Glen” on the following Saturday to the effeet of— 


‘Success to Lord Eglinton’s mare, 

And he that would wish her proud laurels to pluck, 

Must for terrible contest prepare,” 
was, however, quite out of the betting as a prophet, as with\the exception 
ef pitching ‘the Churchwarden” in a match at Doncaster in the follow- 
img year, the subject of his verse never performed any deed of note again. 
The St. Leger was Blue Bonnet’s maiden performance, as she had, with 
a singular fatality, gone dead amiss on the eve of her other great engage- 
ments at Goodwood, Liverpool, &c., and in fact travelled hundreds of 
miles for nothing. With this St. Leger, Lord Eglinton’s especial Don- 
easter luck commenced, and in 1842-51 inclusive, he won no less than 
£17,830 over its Town Moor. Pompey, who was, we have always heard, 
an especial pet of his lordship’s, won the Great Yorkshire Handicaps here 
im 1843-44; and the pretty, white-legged Aristides, after showing temper 
m the St. Leger, ran a dead heat and a winning heat for a £450 stake, 
with Col. Anson’s Armytage, in the first-named year, which excited so 
much interest that a steel engraving of the scene became forthwith a 
heading of the Doncaster note-paper. The son of Bay Middleton was, 
however, more than once ina humor to “take the bit and race,” and 
hence he made very short work, as Van Tromp and Flying Dutchman did 
after him, of the rich Four Year Old Stakes at Goodwood. 


In 1844, the stud, which then consisted of ten, left Thomas Dawson’s, 
as his lordship was anxious to have them trained in private. Their late 
trainer’s rapidly increasing connection did not, as it was averred, in- 
eline him to accompany them, and consequently Fobert, who had not 
been much heard of since General Chasse’s time, was installed at Spigot 
Lodge. Tommy Lye, whose connection with them had ceasec after the 
preceding Doncaster Meeting, then handed over his jacket to Job Marson, 
who had worn it a few times previously, and continued to do so, with 
considerable success, for four seasons. Van Tromp was at the foot of 
Barbelle when Fobert brought out the first batch of two-year-olds, which 
consisted of Bretwalda, Piaudit, and Britannia, two of which, at least, 
did considerably more than pay their Way. ’ 

The season of 1846 was the beginning of the great Eglinton winning 
eycle, which Nerissa, Sotades, and Dolo, inaugurated at the Catterick 
meeting of that year, and which came to an end after six seasons, with 
the ill-starred Claverhonse. During it, Nerissa won the Chesterfield 
Stakes; Dolo, thanks to Job Marson’s powerful handling, not only kept 


on his legs in the North Derby, where Fancy Boy and Sir Tatton Sykes 


were leit sprawling on the glassy surface of Newcastl 
the Northumberland Plate next ae as well. John le Atal Se 
his claim to the rare little Eryx, after he had won the Three Mile Plate at 
Newmarket, and Van Tromp pulled gallantly through his three strig- 
gles at Liverpool, Goodwood, and Doncaster. His defeat for the Derby 
next year, for which he was third favorite at 7 to 1, was a great disa ; 
pointment to Lord Eglinton, and a still deeper one to his overs sungnine 
trainer, but Cossack and War Eagle were no every day competitors, es- 
pecially when the former was within his distance, which he certain! 
was net when he met Van Tromp, with Eryx as his adjutant, at the St 
Leger post inthe autumn. The latter of these two had been worsted the 
month before,when receiving 30\bs. for his year from The Hero in the 
Goodwood Cup. Van Tromp, however, put matters Straight at Good- 
wood in the following year, but quite failed in his “return mateh” with 
Chanticleer, for the Doncaster Cup, for which he stripped with a carcase 
like a Durham ox. He only appeared in public once more to meet the 
= “Scotch Grey” for the deciding game at Ascot, which he won 
of Canaking very steady running threughout. Still, the bandy positions 
very meant” Collingwood, at the finish, proved that the pace wasonly 
© dilate on the deeds of the Flying D i i 
g Dutchman—who bids fair fo co 
dc adi whe stud tree through Fly-by-Night, Eglantine, and (if Tom 
- oe ae tons are correct) the flying (?) Peter Wilkins—and his Volti- 
aed “2 would be a thrice-told tale. Suffice it to say, that he swelled his 
both h , rb vm ig a in 1849 toa net £19,429, and that, if report be true, 
Ss aha ong ae jockey were given to understand that the stud would 
Seats sane a oy Derby that year, and received £1000 each for the 
post yet e jr becribers (237) to the Derby Stakes of thisyear, 
sleniens ms ake itself, (£6320), made up the largest stake, in both par- 
onume ea ee ever, toour knowledge, run for. Spigot Lodge had 
Was the Gan ts) bo pee over a Chester Cup, and their best handicap win 
beat old Int, * Metropolitan, at Epsom, in 1848, when Glen Saddel only 
yn 9 ea a a — for the £1495 stake. Elthiron, who was the 
wo Year Old Triennial, was quite overshadowed in the 


ese 
ran ee rt ren but a gamer or more useful animal never 
new loves will be amted at old Pantaloon has gone, Phryne and her 


a to Produce his equal. 


d Baird were like-minded, the good people of 
lly figuring in ‘‘the true and correct lists”. 





Mr. Bowes’s luck of breeding four Derby winners from three different | 
mares does not fall to ordinary mortals, and we do not remember that ary 
mare except Barbelle ever produced two foals of the stamp of Van Tromp 
and the Dutchman. Her appearance is nothing very great, and, although 
she slightly resembles old Beeswing (who, along with Envoy, embodied 
our ideas of perfection in look), she has by no means so good a back, 
and, moreover, only contrived to win two races out of the ten which she | 


attract attention in a field, 


ar Still she is a mare who would always 

the side of Ellerdale, Alice Hawthorn, Mountain Sylph, &c., and 
Liz iames, W >» 11K sae acg Ainta W W 

Australian and a lying-in-hospitai at the (srimstor paddocks this ye ar 
3 | We should remark on her as a remarkably graceful stepper, and, when 
she canters, one would absolutely fancy she was Ung On wires, She is 
now rising twenty, and her breeding luck has been singularly chequered. 
Her first foal in 1842 was a br. f. by Muley Moloch, which was not train- 


ed. In 1843 she missed to The‘Bard. Van Tromp, De Witt, and Flying 
Dutchman, followed each other in 1844-46; and then began a series of 
mishaps. Sister to Van Tromp in 1547 died, and his brother, De Ruyter, 
ruined his back for all racing purposes when a foal. He never could be 
styled a “caravan curiosity,” like the Brother to The Ban (for whoni a 
noble lord gave 10gé. at Tattersall’s last Monday), but is bringing back 
the 10 guineas for which he was sold as a yearling at Doncaster with 
compound interest in Ireland. In 1849, she missed to Lanercost again. 
Vanderdecken arrived in 1850; in 1851 and 1852 she missed to Bay Mid- 
dleton; and in 1853 produced a fine racjng-like colt to Orlando, called 
Zuyder Zee. Melbourne was then thought of, but Lord Eglinton finally 
decided to send her to his especial favorite Pompey, and a fine filly, with 
a wonderfully large blaze on her face, is a happy result. The four of her 
stock which Fobert has trained have won no less than £33,280, of which 
£19,225 in cups and stakes is to be credited to The Dutchman, and £12, 
575 to Van Tromp, and the only’blot on his lordship’s racing escutcheon 
was the “‘cutting up” the former after such a career. 

The history of Lord Eglinton’s racing of late yeare is virtually the his- 
tory of the progeny of Barbelle and her two paddock rivals, Blue Bonnet 
and Bellona. The stock of the latter two, like most he purchased, have 

enerally held out a two year old promise, which they failed to fulfill. 

ippolytus, who was very higbly tried in private, won at three, and, 
roarer as he was, he regularly extended Nancy over a mile and a half at 
Eglinton Park, when she was thought to be invincible. Mavors, albeit a 
perfect race-horse in shape, broke down hopelessly in the Derby ; his 
half-brother, Belus, also suffered from the infirmities which legs are heir 
to, and could hardly hobble round the St. Legér course in twenty minutes, 
when he was last out. Julian, the first Van Tromp which his lordship 
brought to the post, was a dreadful rogue. Bonnie Dundee, who was also 
out of Blue Bonnet, had a loaded shoulder, which forbade all racing as- 
pirations, and Vanderdecken was far too big, independent of gum trou- 
bles, to train with success in his first season, though he came to a fair 
form at four. 

Knight of Avenel was a wonderfully game horse, but his pasterns were 
rather upright, and good judges shook their heads, and defied his legs to 
stand when they looked over him after his two year old victories. He 
never ran at all as a three year old, and his desperate struggle for the Port 
Stakes with Bee-hunter, gave rise to an ‘“‘owre true” bon mot, that ‘his 
lordship might have won the day, but hé had most assuredly lost the 
night.” And so the next Chester Cup proved. 

Claverhouse was another of the brilliant unfortunates, and after win- 
ning £2350 as a two year old, he wasted and lost heart to such an extent 
that he was beaten off in the first 300 yards for the Derby, and quivered 
like an aspen ever after when he was saddled. Whether the trumpet will 
excite him to nobler deeds of daring against the Cossacks in the Crimea, 
where he has already *‘performed,” remains to be seen. 


The ill-luck of Dirk Hatteraick, who followed up his £2100 two year 
old season, by running last but one for the Derby, is'said to have decided 
his lordship on his recent step. Last year this colt showed a strong ten- 
dency to sore shins, ‘and was hardly able to move in his stable after two 
of his hardground races. His trainer says that the horse cannot ‘‘act” 
on hard ground, but the leading Middleham jockeys, as well as the train- 
ers, have maintained all through the winter that he had ‘‘no action” of 
any kind, and that Corabus, who had his cup of misfortune filled to the 
full by his cross at York, and his temper at Epsom Spring, was really the 
horse of the stable. 

Beeswing, who had been so lucky when Mr. Nichol farmed her stock, 
quite kept up the charter of misfortune when Lord Eglinton took a lease 
of her. Her black Touchstone filly died in the first few months, her 
brown colt by The Flying Dutchman followed suit in the following year, 
and when the Cesarian operation was performed on her immediately af- 





ter her death, another brown colt by the same horse was found dead in 
her. 

What with the crowning accident to Marlow, who so ably wore the 
jacket for more than seven seasons, which J. Sharp, Howlett, Cartwright, 
George Oates, and Prince, have all had in their keeping, as light weights, 
from time to time, one can hardly wonder that such an accumulation of 
disappointments has induced Lord Eglinton to throw up the ‘‘cards.” 
Still, seeing that he has averaged about £4000 or upwards in winnings 
each year since he first came on, he can hardly be called unlucky in the 
common acceptation of the term. In conclusion, we earnestly hope that 
both the Spigot Lodge and Burleigh Paddocks have still many starters in 
store for us, under a luckier star. 








ASLEEP ON A RATTLESNAKE DEN—FEARFUL POSITION. 

A correspondent of the ‘Missouri Democrat,” writing from Paoli, Kan- 
sas Territory, on the 17th of June, relates the following incident of his 
own personal experience :— 

On last Sunday evening the air was so bewitchingly balmy, and the 
sky so softly veiled by shadowy clouds, that I was seduced into a length- 
ened stroll along the bluffs, which proudly aspire to overlook the umbra- 
geous woodlands on the one side, and the sun-lit plains upon the other, 
until I reached an elevated pinnacle, so tall as to command a panoramic 
view, whose picturesque and varied beauties ravished all my senses and 
lost me in most dreamy reveries. 

I reclined upon the summit of the rock with my head upon my hand, 
until, presently, it rolled away upon the cushion of springy moss which 
grew there like an emerald diadem, and was locked in that strange slum- 
ber which leaves you semi-conscious, and yet restrains volition. I had 
laid thus several minutes, with my left arm stretched to its extent, when, 
at the extremities of the fingers of that hand, there was a sensation, new 
and peculiar, that sent a thrill of pleasure to the mind and heart; it was 
soothing, drawing, and agreeably titillating ; as if the fingers were dis- 
solving away in a delightful self absorption. Just then, from this 
sort of blissful abandon, | was startled by the report of a gunshot within 
a few paces of me. I sprang to my feet, and with astonishment, saw 
my friend Mitchell standing near and gazing at me with a fixed look of 
ghastly horror. Before I could inquire what he meant, my attention was 
caught by the sound of the most shrill, keen, ringing rattle that ever pene- 
trated human ear, and on looking down I discovered a huge rattlesnake 


with gory head, quivering and writhing in the agonies of death, and- 


sending forth from his erect tail the terrible tocsin that I heard, 

From his fearful propinquity I began to realize my position, but not 
untill heard an explanation from M. could I fully understand and appre- 
ciate its horrors. ‘ 

He told mé that my resting place was the top of a rattlesnake den, and 
pointed out the orifices through which they passed; that he was in the 
habit of coming there on Sunday evenings to shoot rattlesnakes; that 
when he approached that evening, and saw me lying upon the den, he 
supposed I had,been bitten and was dead ; that he crept nearer and saw 
my respiration, and kpew I was alive, but discovered a monstrous snake 
licking my hand and covering it with a slimy coating, preparatory te de- 
glutition ; that he made a slight, involuntary, shuddering exclamation of 
My God! which drew the snake’s attention and caused him to turn his 
head, when he discharged a load of buckshot into his face and neck, 
mangling and tearing them to pieces, and thus saved my life. He had 
scarcely told me this, which took but a moment, when rattles all around 
brought us to a recollection that we were not yet free from danger. We 
saw ten or fifteen large rattlesnakes approaching us from every quarter, 
with eyes glaring revengefully, barbed tongues thrusting threateningly,and 
rattles sounding alarmingly. They are brave and cannot be intimidated 
and will die over the dead body of their companion sooner than deeert 
it. We knew the indomitable character of the enemy, and M. and I 
with his double-barreled gun, and my sticks and stones fought our way, 
out as best we could. You may imagine that my nerves were slightly 
agitated that evening, and that I dreamed of snakes that night. M. has 
killed one hundred and seven of them—the largest of which had twenty- 
six rattles. He says the Indians, who have been in the habit of hunting 


—_ for many years, have killed much older ones, and have slain thou- 
8. . 





An elephant 120 years old, now in Birmingham, is j - 
quence of extreme age and physical Weakniee. ine ee. shot in eemep 

Colonel Egerton, Sir John Campbell, and Colonel Yea h - 
mended by Raglan for the honor of the Bath, ange they bed oa, 
happily not survived to receive it. 


The Countess de Lavalette.—The-journals of the week announce the 
death of a Woman, whose namé has already gloriously figured ih the 
annals of contemporary history—Louisa Emilia de Beauharnais, Com- 
tesse de Lavalette—whose heroic conduct through various phases of .the 
Revolution, but more especially on the occasion when, by an act of cou- 


rage and intelligence which bas had but few parallels, she rescued her 
husband from the scaffold.in 1815, has formed the theme of historian and 
The mind that supported this noble woman through the dangers 
a ; uities o er position ia led when the excitement was over anc 
od of her death, a e age of seventy-five, het 
ace rema i obscured, though her sweetness o! nper and exts 
t never failed he: he end. The Countess de 


Lavalette was a near relative of the present Emperor ol the French, be- 
ing first cousin ot his mother, the Queen Hortense. She was the daugh- 
ter of Queen Horctense’s father’s elder brother Francis, Marquis de Beau- 
harnais, who died in 1846, leaving a daughter by each of his marriages : 
the younger of these daughters is the Chanoinesse and Marchioness Hor- 
tense, now Madame de Laity; and the elder was the heroine, the subject 
of this notice. The escape of her husband, through her aid, is @ story 


too well known to need repetition. : 


FOR 8. 
HE yacht sloop GERTRUDE, now lying at Hoboken, She is eighty-nine tons, Ous- 
tom House measure; fully supplied with sails, &c., and in perfect condition, Ap- 
ply to GEORGE JON4S, north corner Broadway and Warren street, or to the Capta 
on board, ; {jy2i-tf) 


IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
WY peers PHELAN has the pleasure to announce to billiard players and others in- 
terested in that beautiful amusement, that after years of study and inspe of 
billiard tables in Europe and America, he has de will offer for inspe in 
a few days, a ‘model billiard table,’ combining dest points of French, Spanish, 
English, and American tables, now in use, The cusbione (mate of four different ma- 
terials) are exquisite, combining the utmost mathema correctness of angles with 
the requisite elasticity—qualities which up to this have not been combined in any ta- 
ble in use. His long experience as a player enables him to judge the ess a bil- 
liard table, and he pledges his reputation that he has succeeded. Having leased of 
William E. Burton, the disting ian, @ room 127 feet in depth, next door to 
the theatre in Chambers-street, it will be opened in a faw days with these tables for 
exhibition and practice, Orders will be received for the m billiard table, and - 
plied in the order received, by MICHAL PHELAN, 30 Ohambers-street. The cost will - 
not be more than that of the old fogy tables. {jy2l-2t) 
_-—— 6 


SAINT LAWRENCE COURSE, CORNWALL, C. W. 
ye following Stakes and Purse will be trotted for om the ahove Course on Monday 
and Tuesday, the lst and 2d days of August next :—~ 
of $200 each, half forfeit, for all trotting horses, 
To name and close the 23d June. Closed with 











Monday, Aug. Ist, 1855—A Stake 
Mile heats, best 3 in 6, in harness. 
three subscribers :— 

Mr. McAulay names b. g. Jack Cimmons. 
. D. A. White names b. g. Joe Beauchamp. : 
luesday, Aug. 2—Purse $50, with an inside stake of $25 each, half forfeit, for all 
green trotting horses, except the winner of the first stake; Mile heats, best 3 in 6, in 
harness. To name and close on or before the 26th day of July next. To thia stake 
there are now five subscribers :— ‘ 
Mr. MoAulay names b. g. Jack Simmons. 
D, A. White names b. g. Joe Beauchamp. 

All nominations for this stake, enclosing forfeits, to be addressed to the Seeretary o f 

the Club, NELSON TURNER, Secre 


Cornwall, June 20, 1855. [jy7-4t} 





PISTOL GALLERY. cy: 
OHN TRAVIS’S new and splendid Pistol Gallery, corner of Broadway and Spring-st., 
in the St. Nicholas Hotel, entrance on eae side, is now open, where be 
found pistols of mgst improved style, and a Target unequalled of its kind in the world. 
The orange that Was shot from the head of Mr. Osgood in Louisiana in 1854, can also 


be seen at the Gallery. 
Mr. Travis will be found at all times prepared to receive his friends. {jy7-tf] 





THOROUGHBRED RACING STOCK FOR SALE. 
PEDIGREE OF THE BROOD MARE DIAMOND. j 

|B se is a brown, foaled in 1821, got by Turpin’s Florizel, dam by Lewis’s Ee- 

lipse, gran am Minerva by Melzare, & g. dam the Union mare—the most splen- 
did, superb ani:al of her class and day, bred by Col. Robert Sanders, and so esteemed 
by him—got by Unien, g. g. g. dam the Kirtle mare, bred by Col. Jas. Burnley, near 
Orange Court | use, Va., got by Madison’s Milo, her dam a thoroughbred Fearnought 
mare, : 
Turpin’s Flo .el—Got by Ball’s Florisel, dam by Shark, grandam by Mark Anthony, 
g. g. dam by ! . arnought, g. g. g. dam by Janus. 

Lewis’s Ecli; vA superior race horse, bred in Virginia by Mr. Horatio Turpin, 
trained and s\. ccessfully run by Col. A. Buford, in Kentucky—got by Diomed, dam by 
Harris’s Kclip: +, grandam by Imp. Granby, g. g, dam by Janus, g. g.g. dam Poll Flaxep 
(the dam of Brimmer) by Jolly Roger. ; 

Melzare—The most splendid, superb horse of his day; his get was more beneficial to 
the racing stock of Kentuck than that of any other horse ever brought to the 
imported or otherwise—bred by Col. John Hoskins, of V' ja, of whom he ° 
chased by Col. Robert Sanders, and brought to Kentucky in 1801, at the cost , 
an enormous sum for a stallion, then six years old; never was trained; got b » 
dam by Simm’s Wildair, grandam by Vampire, g, g. dam the celebrated ported mare 


Kitty 
Union—A large fine looking bay horse, brought to Kentuck Mr. Hol the fa- 
, ie Sipe | ‘ : TWongariol ghiatam 


b 
ther of Capt. John A. Holton—got by Imp, Shakspeare, dam ty 
imported mare Pocahontas, by the Godolphin Arabian, 
ilo—A most beautiful horse, brown, bred by Col. Madison—got by Celer, dam by 
Fearnought, out of a thoroughbred Janus mare, 
Harris’s Eeclipse—Bred by Col. John Baylor in 1776, 16 hands & inches high, got by 
Fearnought, dam (imported) by Shakspeare. 
Ball’s Florizel—The best race horse of his day, beating the celebrated Peacemaker, 
four mile heats, in 1805; got by Diomed, dam Shark, grandam by Eclipse (imp), 
g. g. dam by Fearnought, g. g. g. dam by Jolly Roger, g. § .g- dam by er John, 
gg. gg. g. dam by Imp. Shark, the Shark mare bred by f fonn Bayler, 
ark Antony—Got by Partner, out of Imp, felma by Othello. 
“ Mn om ot by Regulus, dam by Partner; she was also the dam of Wildair by 
jade 


Shakspeare—Got by Hobgoblin, out of the little Hartley mare. 

Medley—Got by Gimcrack, out of Arminda by Snap. 

Shark—Brown, foaled in 1771, got by Marske, dam by Marlborough, grandam a na- 
tural Barb mare, the dam of Lord Potmore’s Tiney. 

Ceier—The sire of Milo, was the most perfect horse ever seen in Virginia, without 
fault or blemish; theught to have got more colts than any other; he was got by Janus. 
PART OF DIAMOND'S PRODUCE. 

Bred by Geo. N. Sanders. 
1831. Little Turtle, b. ¢., by Bertrand. 
1832. Tolivia, ch. £, by Imp. Contract. 
1835. Occident, b. ¢., by Bertrand. 
1836. Occidenta, b. f., by Bertrand. 
1838. Missed to Imp. Tranb : 

I have two good brood mares for sale, descended from Diamond, in good health; 
each has a filly foal by her side, got by Imp. Glencoe. It is inconvenient for me to 
bring this stock into public notice by training and running; I am therefore disposed to 
sell. It is now a good time to put mares to the stallion. I am willing to take a rea- 
sonable price for the two mares and their colts, I consider $700 a very low price for 


either of the mares, with the colt : 

First—Occidenta 24, foaled in 1841, got by Imp. William IV., out of Occidenta by 

Flagg grandam by Diamond, Ach. f. foal by her side, 22d May, 1865, got by Imp. 
encee, 

Second—Roxana, bay, foaled in 1846, got by Imp. Chesterfield (imported by Gen. 
Rawlings), out of Olivia b Imp. Tranby, grandani »&- g- dam Diamond; with « 
b. f. foal by her side, 6th May, 1865, got by Imp. Glencoe. 

30 JOS. H. SANDERS, Grass Hills, Ky. 


[je80) 


er. 





ATLANTA (GA.) JOCKEY CLUB. 
Ts NELSON STAKES for 3 year olds, Mile heats eponet by this Ciub for the Fall 
Meeting, 1855, closed on the Ist inst. with the following subscribers :—. 

T. B. Goldsby names b. c. by Rough-and-Ready, dam by Imp. Glencoe. 
Jerome Edger names b. ¢. Charles Morehead, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Sidi Hamet. 
W. W. Woodfolk names b. c. Kansas, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Imp. Leviathan. 
John Campbell names b. ¢. by Wagner, dam by Imp. Tranby. 
John Campbell names ch, f. by W r, out of Glorvena. 
P, 8, Fowler names b. c. by Imp. Glencee dam by Medoe. ‘ 
Thos. G. Moore names b. f. by Vincent Nolte, out of Caroline Scott. 
Chas. A. Hamilton names ch, f. Crook-ie- by Tempest, dam by Imp. Leviathan. 

The Nelson Stakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, closed as follows :— 
3 B. ed ee ¢. 4 sag . — 4 bn . Glencoe. 

erome Edger names ner, out of Medora edoc. 
W. W. Woodfolk chm @ taaeon, by Imp. eorex, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 
W. W. Woodfolk names b. f. Iodine, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Stockholder. 
John Campbell names ch. f. by Wagner, out of Glorvens. 
John Campbell names ch. c. by Wagner, out of Sally Bertrand. 
Thos. G. Moore names b. f. py Vincent ‘olte, out of Caroline Scott. r 
Chas. A. Hamilton names ch. f. Crook-ie-den, by Tempest, dam by Imp. Leviathan. 

The Stakes for 4 yr. olds, Two mile heats, closed with the fol subscribers >— 
W. W. Woodfolk names b. c. Invincible, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by * 
T. B. Goldsby names br. c. Brown Dick, b Imp. Margrave, dam by ip wae 
Chas. A. Hamilton names b. c. Whirlwind, by Tempest, dam by Cock, Rock. 

Races to commence 6th Nov., 1856. [je30) 





BROAD ROCK (VA.) RACES. 
) ne MEETING, 1855, will commence the second Monday} in October, and continue 
First Dey day, Oct. 8.—A Sweepstakes for @lages, $600 subscription, half for 
on: . o—. A 
feit, the pi sieter to add $1000, provided four or more start, Four mile heats. Closed 
lst June vith the following en 
Wm. H. Gibbons’ b. f. Philo, 


Mariner out of Cassandra, 4 
La tewiae'n eb, mn, Gordelia Heed, by Wagnet, out-of Budora by Imp Priam, 678 
Thos. @. Moore’s ch. c, Henry, b . oatof Musedora b Medoe; yrs. P 
John Campbell’s ch. f. Floride, by Wagner, out of Ann Watson by Imp. Jencoe, 


a Cam pbell’s ch. f. Laura Spillman, by , Out of Glorvens, 8 yrs. 
James Talley’s gr. g. One-Eyed Joe, by Prinee out of Register’s dam, 7 yrs. 
H. P. MeGrath’s ch. c. Sam Letcher, by Wagner, dam by Medee, 47T*- 
John Walsh’s b. g. Lawson, by Wagner, “Minstrel by Medoo, 7 ys. F 
Calvin Green’s ch. c. Frankfort, by Imp. Gleneoe, out of Mary Morris by Medoo, 4 yre. 


sien Day, Huontay =A Bweepatakes for 3 yr olds, $200 subscription, half eae 
a oe Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, $300 entrance, mei 7 
nit ea Friday.—A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $500 subscription, _ ty 

Aa All the above Stakes to name and elose Ist September. 


oF THE PURSES. 
DUE NOTICE WILL BE @IVEN CALVIN GREEN, 


rh 





ABS 


[je23-t1s} " 
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NEWMARKET COURSE, VIRG 


is, Spring of 1858, Mile heats, $1000 subserip 


‘ » ~ 2 or 3 vr. olds, 
OW OPEN, a Sweepstakes for © twenty or more to make a race; the Stake to 


tion, $300 forfeit, $100 declaration; 
close Ist May, 1856; declara 


tion to be made Ist January, 1858. Nominations to be 


Che Spirit ot the Ciumes. 


ee 


STALLIONS FOR 1855 


Sor Five Dollars. 10 those gentlemen wha ix horses in detail (to the amount 











> ey Va., and a bond, with good security, for the amount of 7 Dollars). in this no charge will be ie. 
— od 4 Hans, Potersomihe saenieaiinen The race to come off in not less than f wenty ) paper, 
Oo te forte nt, te seeing of the Doswell Stake 0. P. HARE. | CHILDE HAROLD, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria West (Wagner’s dam) by Marion, 
™~ ma ~E in eit al will stand the present season at the farm of Col. Opsw Bowm, Prince George Coun- 
18 m . =" | 
: . ty, Maryland 
SAINT CE COURSE, CORNWALL, C. W a piled a ninlgtah inelgihitianiimd 
SAINT LAWREN ol sOURSE, er on Wednesday, Thur CONSTERNATION, Jmp.. will stand at the farm of his owner B. Burner, Esq., 13 


saay 


3 ad F : r : » $5 y : an ins » stake $25 each alf 
/ y ‘ aver t re > 1ey: Mile heats : srness 
g hope lee cds $60, wit an inside stake of $30 each, half forfeit, open 
ee oa 3; horses: Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness 
"th ine s 18—Club Purse $75, with an inside stake of $30 each, halt forfeit; 
for all horses janada bred; Clab weights; Mile heats. " aa 
Same Day—Sweepstakes of 3100 each, half forfeit, Club weights; for all horses 


Taree mile heats 


Friday, Sept. 14—Trotting Purse $100, with an inside stake of $50 each, half forfeit, 


for all trotting horses, Two mile heats. 


Same Day—Club Purse $100, with an inside stake of $40 each, half forfeit; Club 


weights; for all horses; Two mile heats. 


All the above Stakes will be closed on the Ist Sept. next, and no nominations will be 
received to them after that date. All nominations enclosing forfeits to be addressed 
to the Secretary. In all cases three subscribers required to make a race (except to 


No. 6, to which five are required); at least two to start. 
' D. BERGIN, President. 
(jy7-t25aug) 





NELSON TURNER, Secretary. 
CHATTAHOOCHE JOCKEY CLUB, COLUMBUS, GA. 


T= following Sweepstakes have been opened by this Club, to be run at their re- 
gu 


lar Sprivg os over the Chattahooche Course, in March, 1856 :— 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old 
or more start, Two mile heats; to name and elose on the first day of August next. 
race to be run on Tuesday of race week. 


Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, $200 subscription, $100 forfeit, the Club to add $200 if two 
Senta. to name and close on the first day of August next. This 


or more start, Mile 
race to be run on Saturday of race week. 
Nominations made to 
[my26) 


C. 8. & P. W. PRYOR, Proprietors. 


s, $250 subscription, $100 forfeit, the Club to add $300 if 


miles from Syracuse Y.. at $15 the season ) advan 


pridge Trotting Park 
O. 8. ROE & CO 


Black Hawk, will stand a he Camt 


ETHAN ALLEN, by Vermont 
Stable (Mass.), at $50 the season 


GLENCOE, Imported, by Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, will stand at the stable of 
W. F. Harpsr, at Midway, Woodferd Co., Ky., at $100 the season, and $1 to the 
groom—limited to twenty-five mares. Glencoe is in fine health ; he is the sire of 

| Peytona, Reel, Fanny King, Charmer, Highlander, Blonde, and a host of other 
winners. 





HAMBLETONIAN, trotting stallion, by Abdallah, out of the Charles Kent mare by Imp. 
Bellfounder, will stand at thée stable of Wm. M. Rrspyg, in Chester, Orange County, 
N. Y., at $25 the season, and $35 to insure a mare with foal. 


JACKSON, tro stallion, by Andrew Jackson, dam by Mambrino (who was got by 
old Messenger), grandam by Volunteer, g. g. dam by old Expedition, will stand his 
season of 1 at Detroit, Mich., at $25 the season, $365 to insure. 


JUPITER, trotting stallion, by Long Island Black Hawk, out of the trotting mare Gipsy, 
will stand at Ikgk’s, near the Union Track, Long Island, at $30 the season, to 
be paid in all cases in advance. The horse will be under the charge of Mr. WIL- 
uM J, SHAW, who has made arrangements to provide good pasturage for mares 
that may be sent to Jupiter. 


LEXINGTON, 6 yrs. old, by Boston, out of Alice Carneal, will make a season at the sta- 
ble of W. F. Harpse, near Midway, Ky., limited to thirty mares, at $100 each, paya- 
ble before the mare is served. 


MOUNTAIN MONK, trotting stallion, by Vermont Black Hawk (the original), dam by 
Mambrino (who was got by old Messenger), will stand at the Passaic Hotel Stables, 
Paterson, N, J., at $15 the season, $20 to insure. The horse will be under the 
charge of Mr. Perse Coops. . 

















DOG DEALER. 
POINTERS AND SETTERS FOR SALE 
BY G. W. COOTER, CLEVELAND, OHIO. [je23] 


“DOESTICKS'S” BOOK. 
12MO0., CLOTH, ELEGANTLY ILLUSTRATED. $1. 
N consequence of the great demand for this work from all sections of the Union, the 
publication has been delayed until MONDAY, July 2, when a sufficient number will 
have been manufactured to méet the present orders. To secure early supply the trade 
should forward their orders immediately. Copies sent to any part of the Union, post- 
paid, on receipt of the price EDWARD LIVERMORE, Publisher, 
[je23)} No. 20 Beekman-street, New York. 


SONTAG AND FLORA TEMPLE 
AT THE HALF MILE POLE IN 1:13! 
| i? their great match for $2000, over the Union Course, L. I., May 7, 1855, to wagons 

—wagon and driver weighing 300lbs. 

Size of the picture, 251,x30. 

Price $3. Colored. 
Just published and for sale by 
[je30} N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 


7:191—LEXINGTON—7:23}. 
UBLISHED THIS DAY, a fine colored print of the unrivalled LEXINGTON, which 
may be relied upon as a correct and truthfal portrait, andis published with the 
sanction and approval of his owner, R. Ten Broeck, Esq. 
Size for framing 24x30 inches. Price $2. 
Copies will-be carefully enveloped and forwarded by mail, free of postage, on re- 
oeipt of order and price advertised. 
Published and for sale by N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 
June 2, 1855. [je2] 


DOMESTIC ANIMALS AT PRIVATE SALE. 
L G. MORRIS’S Illustrated Catalogue, with prices attached, of Short-horned and 
je Devon Bulls, and Ball Calves, a few How Seuthdown Rams, Berkshire, Suffolk, 
MORRIS, 














and Essex Swine, will be forwarded by mail wired), by addressing L. G. 
Fordham, Westchester County, N. Y., or N. J. BECAR, 187 Broadway, N. Y. 

It also,contains portrait, pedigree, and performance on the Turf, of the celebrated 
horse Monarch, standing this season at the Herdsdale Farms. 

April 24, 1855. [ap28-tf 





JOLLY TIME AMONG AGUBITES. 
GREAT RACRE—LEXINGTON’S TWO LATE ACHIEVEMENTS NO WHERE! 
DASH AT THE AGUE TRACK. SUMMARY :— 

Prairie Volatile names One P aie 1 
Malaria & Miasma names Shakes and Chills........... weeese Sipane.9600 dhe banndes gas L8 
Won easy. Time, one to four days. 

Notice to Corr: .—The great press of orders for the PRAIRIE VOLA- 
many speaking for several packages—in that ‘‘our neighbors’? make them divide 
with them, induces the proprietor to forward it in enlarged packages sufficient to 
eure the correspondent, Sey Paabots, and the ‘‘yellow dog under the wagon.”’ 
The price hereafter be Dollar per package. The proprietor trusts that this 
atrangement, by which a considerable reduction is made to the affiicted in the ulti- 
mate cost of his remedy, will still further prove a mutual advantage to the ‘‘Doctor 
and his Patient.”’ Enclose one dollar by mail, and return post will bring a package. 
Address to Colesburgh, Delaware County, Iowa, until notice of the openin of the 8 . 
Leuis depot. CHARLES REUBEN HARMON. 
N. B. I would say to my many friends and acquaintances throughout Ohio, Penn- 
syivania, Delaware, Maryland, and York State, who are constantly addressing me for 
hoe + dyagerd to cure Ring Bone, Spavin, Curb, Sprain of the Coffin Joint, &c., that I 
ve been utterly unable to attend to half of them, it requiring an extra clerk, backed 
up by a Corporal’s Guard, to do so; and as this is attended with an expense, I shall 
hereafter charge one dollar fer my ‘‘Ring Bone Solvent, or Rossiter Liniment,’’ which 
will be forwarded by mail to apy post office in the Atlantic or Pacific States, postage 


prepaid, by me. Those whom I have heretofore supplied ‘‘free gratis all for nothing,’ 
on the strength of a casual acquaintance, can repay me by letting the folks around 
ted with blemishes or ills, know what will cure their 


them, who may have horses 
stock. 

To Srangers—i would remark that I have prepared this Liniment for the past fifteen 
years, personally noting its application on a yariety of stock which has passed through 
my hands, and can unhesitatingly recommend it as a dead open and shut cure for Ring 
Bone, Spavins, Curb, and that terrible lameness se difficult to cure, viz., Sprain of the 
Coffin Joint. Direet reference is made to the owners of the following stock regarding 
tfisir present activity and litheness, to which the proprietor has applied the Rossiter 
when they were ‘‘limping cripples” :— 

Canada Bill, alias Joe, Louden County, Va. 
Roan Poll, the Philadelphia crack. 
Fillisee-my-Joe, Girard, Ohio. 
Morely Maid, Eldridge-street, New York. 

) Hoosier Bill, travelling in Indiana. 

Enclose One Dollar, per mail, to my address, as above, and the Rossiter will be sent 
by return post. (je2) 


LOAD BROWN DICK 
Ww four hundred and twenty-seven and a half pounds of weight on his back, and 





what chance would he, the great 5:28 horse, have in an ordinarily conducted | 


three mile race? So it is with a mam bowed and depressed with the terribly “dead”’ 
weight of Ague; he ain’t no where in the strife of business life. Letsuch a one use the 
Pra rie Volatile, and lo! “Richard is himself again.’’ 

It is now universally admitted and taught by the profession that Fever and Ague 
ander every form and modification, by age, sex, temperament, and locality, is caused 
bg the introduction inte the system of a certain noxious or poisonous agent called 

— or Marsh Miasm. How, or under what circumstances this poison is generated, 
or by what means it enters the system, and there produces a train of phenomena so 
disastrous to life and health, is not our purpose to enquire. So says an Ague Antidote 
man. Our (my) fe a is to knock it end ways—cure a man right up, restoring to 
him the snap and vigor of former days, and sending him forth to the pursuits of life 
a. affidavit that the Prairie Volatile is a Chili and Dumb Ague Specific. Price 


A words now in regard to the Ring Bone Solvent, or Rossiter Liniment. Most of 
the certificates relative to the nostrums extant are humbugs, hence it is 
that I refrain from publishing many testimonials in behalf of my remedies that con- 
stantly come to hand. But in view of tha fact that there are many persons suffering 
from the pains and contractions of Rheumatism, who would, like “Acorn’s” India- 
man in search of a cure for the liver complaint, travel afar off to find a remedy, I will 
give extracts from letter as below. Sufferers can correspond direct with the writer, 
get posted up the effects of the Liniment, and then make an investment for 


their own benefi Ba mere 
RTFORD. bull County, Ohio, May 28, 1855. 
Dr. Charles R. Harmon.— * * * M wife had long suffere from Rheomatism in 
hip joint, which also occasionally slipped from itssocket. * * * One bottle of the 
siter Liniment”’ cured her permanently. * * * 
The above was a case of long iapietiog’ ein thy, H th , a Quack th 
J opathy, Homcepa an ck-pa 
= _ vain been tried, but the Charles Reuben Harmon-path mabe quick work of it, 
seat Fave pl Spavin, Curb, Sweeney, and Sprains of the Coffin Joint, readily yield to the 
paid Cnrrespons, br Solvent. eat Dollar, forwarded by mail, postage pre- 
. en j 
iption coeeun peainy Saou Rar] description of ailments, as a specific adjunct 


rest we te made to sell articles of similar name; beware of them. Write di- 


#8, enclosfng coin, or bills of any solvent bank—return post will bri 
the remedy. CHARLES REUBEN HARMON. ~ 





Golesburgh, Delaware County, lowa. (je23-3m] 


FISH 4 YaCHTS AND BOATS. 
LARGE aesortmenn OLD SIAND, 404 WATER-STRERT, N. ¥. 
gale, Orders reesincay*t2hs, Boats, Oars, and Sweeps, of all kinds on hand, for 
‘Boats taken in euehanen at the Warerooms, No. 404 Water-street. 
their yard,or York Bay, ai Fee lly ve ~~. dae tied out in the spring, at 
.¥. » New Jersey. App arerooms, 404 
Water-street, N. Y. ay 








CRICKET! CRICKET 
!! CRICKET!!! 
~¢- oe LG ARCRERY IMPLEMENTS. 
C. a 5 oe Cri A] has just received, and keeps for sale constantly, 
preter en Daud Lent: Duke’s, Dark’s, and Wiskham’s Balls, 
rsery po ro = ogee es’ bows and arrows, and other articles in 
ne, toge +. @ well assorted stocket Fancy Articles, fine Glass Ware, French 
Poreelaine, Toys, = {ap7] 
) POR SALE 
HE subscriber offers for his trotting stallion Posco coming 
om ar age hands high; perfect sound: without feult —y Slomiat 4 
markably gentle. stot, bow taruees iki’ Promise as well as any in this 


MAN FINLAY. Sacatogs Springs ont training. Huquire of J. BEEK. 
Fob.1, 1856. me 














MONARO. ., by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, will stand the present season 
at Herdsdale Farms, near Scarsdale, Westchester County, N. Y., 24 miles from New 
York by Harlem Railroad, at $20 the season for mares not thoroughbred, and $50 
for thoroughbred, to be paid before the mare is taken away. 


PATASKALA, by Boston, dam by Industry, grandam Virginia by Rattler, will stand the 
present season at the Mill Stables, in South Zanesville, Muskingum County, Ohio, 
except on Saturday at Mount Sterling, at $20 to insure. s 


RED EYE, by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam, will stand his first season, 1855, at my sta- 
ble, near Pittsylvania Court House, Virginia, at $30 the season, $40 to insure, and 
$1 to the groom. ‘JOHN L. WHITE. 


REGISTER will stand this season at the stable of W. A. Comas and J. Epwin Coap, near 
Piney Point and Town Creek steamboat landings, on Potomac and Patuxant Rivers, 
St. Mary’s Ceunty, Md., at $20 the season, 50 cents togroom. Insurance, $30. Pas- 
turage bo cents per week; grain at market prices. No liability for accidents. 














TRUSTEE, Imported, eh. h., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—will stand the present 
season at the stable of Hayry Bootn, at Morrisania, two miles from Harlent Bridge, 
and ene mile from West Farms, on the old Boston Read. Terms, $100 the season. 


TRAVELLER, by Imp. Trustee, out of Mary Gray by Duane, willstand the present sea- 








son at Fairview, two miles west of Schenectady, N. Y. Feb. 20th, 1855. 
TROJAN, by Mariner, out of Cassandra by Imp. Priam, will stand the present season 
at the stables of Wau. McCarry Junr., Morristown, N. J. * 





TOM CRIB, Imported, by Gladiator, out of Jemima, (Bishop of Romford’s Cob’s dam,) by 
Count Porro—near Newburgh, Orange County, N. Y., at $30 te insure a mare with 
foal, 


Mar Notices like the following (never exceeding three lines) will be inserted during the season | 


| dvi PISHING TACKLE 
ZIG ER MEDALS AND FOUR DIPLOMAS A WARDED 
AND J. 6. CONROY now invite attention to the r unequalled assortment of Spor 
rT. mee im oa | weed pertioulodt invite an inspection of their extonal 
sortment of Salmon, *ly, Bass, and Trolling Rods, and Reela of ¢ 
and price, together with an unusually large assortment of Trout and otiee Fine 
tificial Baits of all kinds. Comkoy’s celebrated Hooks always on hand. Sein ae 
| Minnow, and other nets, on hand, or made to ordef. Machi jetting ae 
| by the fathom. Bamboo Poles, Trout and other Baskets ton rye tari 
| sortment of Sporting Articles , earn Mrantber. with 0 SSaeral ws 
A liberal discount to the Trade 
Repairs im a ranches 


4. and J. ( 1 request 4 Orders te be sent airectly to 66 Fulton Street 





BALTIMORE SPORTING WAREHOUSE ~~ 
— ; Sateaee ES14 BLISHED 1843, 
will be found the largest and best assortment of f 
,” nd Duox Guys in the City. Also, a. complete assortment of en — cote 
en's, and Thurber’s Ravo.vses and siagle Prstors of all kinds: fine wder Flaekg” “ 
Belts and Pouches, Game Bags, Cleansing Rods, Nipple Wrenches Ei, ’s celeb eat 
ter-proof Caps, Concave felt Wads, chemically prepared do.- Wire rtrid rated ". 
and Harvy’s Diamond Grain Powder, Pigous and Wilk’s do. In fact eve tle 
taining to ft the Srorrsuan out in the best manner, and they may rely en le bee 
good articie at No. 51S. Calvert st., and 58 Cheapside, Baltimore, Setting , 
ANDER McCOMAS, Maker and Importe: 
__N. B.—G@uns, Rifles, and Pistols, made or imported to ord Mt Repogeet 
in best manner and warranted. r oT sage far 
——_) 
REMOVAL—SPORT3MENS’ WAREHOUSE, 
HENRY TOMES & Co, 
IMPORTERS OF GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, 
AND ALL ARTICLES OF SPORTING WARE AND 


: AMMUNITION 
AVE REMOVED to @ new and commodious store, in their old location, 208 BRO,) 


WAY, where they invite the attention of Sportsme d Dealers i 
cles to theirs comp: Ely’sCa Wire rtrié “Best i Sporting Ary 
rd ps—Paten Cartri: Best te 
aeond =) heat ao Wad Bolte Gem vy teat ig | Les a 
me Pistoly 
Pustos—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pistole—Pocket Pistols—Bowie Knin 
Sporting Knives—Best English Leather Gua-cases—' Whips—Dog Calls, &&., & 
Guns of all dimensions and quality for Upland and Bay sheoting. Bt 2 
seatiy ta tab orders for Gane OF oey Cement aeei  etrated Gaa-mabes, wy 
hand, on the best possible terms. . risidaiaeadae alee ame cele as 


The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. [api 
Te i, 


TO FPISHERMEN . 
AN Improvement in FISH HOOKS, long desired, is now attained, in the new 
tas eid td . Cha ries TION FISH HOOKS; 
ng centra e line, when set for use, retains ita tion to 
Fish when hooked. Fay, are made with the greatest care from adable refined ut ~ 
—— the strength of each hook is separately tested. A single trial will prove ti 
pe : r advantages of thei: shape and quality. All sizes and styles constantly o9 


; PATENT SPINNING BAIT 
This is a new article, and superior to all Squids, Spoons, or Screw Bait, heretofore ig 


use. 
The subscriber also manufactures all kinds of 


re a HOOKS, FISH LINES, FISHING APPARATUS, &C. &C. 
addition to the great variety of patterns of his Fish Hooks, there has 
added the Kirby bent, needle point erick Hook—a long shank Salmon Hoey, wm 
an improved Virginia Hook, making s ty variety of Patterns of Fish Hooks ‘thy 
can be found im any other establishment in the country. Also manufacturer of - 
WARRIN’S CELEBRATED NEEDLES. 
&@ Drilled-eyed and common Needles of every description and quality. Rusom, 
ae Puart Borrons, Superior Table and other Outlery—Silver-piated Spoons, Forka, 
c., &c, 








MERCHANTS AND DEALERS 


supplied on the best terms 
{m1l JOHN WARRIN, 48 Maider Lane, New York, 





TOM WONDER, pacing stallion, by Tom Crowder, dam by Woodpecker, will stand for a 
limited number of mares at $100 to insure, or $50 the season, in advance, at Hun- 
Tsk & HsnDRICKSON’s stable, near the Union Course, Long Island. 


VERMONT BLACK HAWK (the original), will serve a limited number of mares at Brid 
port, Addison County, Vt., at $100 the season. DAVID HILL, 


WAGNER.—This renowned stallion will stand the present season at the Oakland Race 
Course, near Louisville, Ky., at $50 the season, and $1 to the groom. 


WILD IRISHMAN, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Mary Morris by Medoc, will stand for a lim- 
ited number of mares at the Red House Stables, Harlem, at 960 the season—money 
paid before serving the mare. All accidents at the risk of the owner. 

WM. A. BROWN. 


WASHINGTON, trotting stallion, will stand at the stable of J. W. Howg11, between 
Newtown and Winfield, near the Newtown Plank Road, L. I., at $15 the season. 


YOUNG KEMBLE JACKSON, trotting stallion, sired by Kemble Jackson, will be limited 
to 10 mares this season. For particulars, apply toG. U. RayNoips, counsellor, &c., 
No. 39 William-street, or at No. 182 Suffolk-street where the horse can be seen. 


TROTTING STALLION HAMBLETONIAN 
{LL STAND, for a limited number of Mares, at the Stable of WM. M. RYSDYEK, in 
Chester, from the first day of April to the first day of August. $25 the season, 
and $35 to iasure a mare with foal. Season money due on the first day of August next, 
and Insurance money due on the first day of March, 1856. 




















WESTLEY RICHARDS’ GUNS AND CAPS. 
HE Subscribers are the only recognized Agents for the above Guns and Caps, acd 
have just received a fail assortment. For sale on the best terma. 
{mh19} HENRY TOMES & 00., 203 Broadway, N. Y. 


JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS, 
UNS ay made seltable for Deer, Goons, Duss, on4 hep game in general 
expressly es ‘or Deer, a : 
all his guns are proved by himself, they are WARRANTED to shave trong, and i 
_—_—— of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge), if required, aftr 
Also cheap Imported Guna, of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps; Flas, 
Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-roda, Nipple: wrenches, Wad-cutters, &. - 
Repairing done in best manner, at No. 16 Ann-street (late of 140 Nassanu-st.) , 








SCOTCH GUNPOWDER, 
MANUFACTURED BY HAY, MERRICKS, & CO., ROSLIN MILLS, 








—HAMBL NIAN was sired by the celebrated stallion Abdallah, and he by 
old Mambrino, and he by Imported Messenger. His dam was the Charles Kent mare 
by Imported Bellfounder; grandam old One-Eye by Hambletonian, and he by Imported 

essenger, and his dam also by Imported Messenger, and the dam of old One-Eye were 
by Imported Messenger. 

He is 6 years old this spring, nearly 16 hands high, color bright bay, with two white 
hind feet, He is confidently believed to be the best and fastest Trotting Stallion in 
the world of his age. 

Gentlemen living at a distance, and wishing the services of this Horse, must send in 
their letters at once, so that I may be ready to receive the mares when they come 

Good pasture will be furnished for mares from a distance. 

Chester, Orange County, N. Y., April 4, 1855. WM. M. RYSDYK. 
{ap7) 








CONSTERNATION. 
dy ~ well-known imported thoroughbred horse will stand the comiag season at the 
farm of his owner, J. B. BURNET, Esq., 144 miles west of Syracuse. Terms, $15 
the season, payable always and strictly in advance. Pasturage, with careful atten- 
tion, but at the risk of owners, at four shillings per week. 
Syracuse, New York, March 23, 1856. {[m3i] 


BLACK HAWE. 
HE original VERMONT BLACK HAWK will serve a limited number of mares the 
coming season at $100 each. Gentlemen wishing to secure the services of this 
horse must send in their letters at once. 
Good pasturing at 50 cents per week. All accidents and escapes at the risk of the 
owner. ’ DAVID HILL. 
Bridport, Addison County, Vt., Feb. 10, 1855. [f10] 


MAY FLY. 
TALLION MAY FLY will stand this season for mares, on Mondays, Tuesdays, and 
Wednesdays, at the stable of Jonw E. Cootsy in Washingtonville; on Thursdays, 
Fridays, and Saturdays, at the stables of Daniat OumsrsaD, in Chester. 
Terms, $12 the season, $20 to insure foal. 
{my12)} A. J. HEARD, Orange County. 


TOM CRIB, IMPORTHD FROM ENGLAND, APRIL, 1833. 
HIS celebrated blood horse will stand for a limited number of mares until the first 
day of August, 1855, at the stable half a mile from the village of Newburgh. Ap- 
lication to be made to J, J. Warren, United States Stables, Gitsuat GaRpiNur, New 
8, or to JAmgs R. Dickson, 4 Dickson’s Mills. 7 

TOM CRIB is a yery handsome bright chesnut horse, 16 hands high, has immense 
muscular power, fine constitution, and excellent disposition; he-is a sure foal getter, 
and well —— to improve the breed in this tc ! 

Pedigree.—Tom Crib is by Gladiator, out of Jemima by Count Perro, &. Gladiator is 
by Moses, out of Pauline; her dam Quadrille by Selim, &., &e. 

Jerms.—$30 to insure a mare with foal. Mares to be regularly returned to the horse, 
which if neglected will be considered season mares at the insured price, and the money 
to be paid at the close of the season. All mares that are pa with before foaling 
time will be deemed in foal, unless proved to the contrary. Insurance money to be 
paid on the Ist day of March, 1856. : 

pasture can be had for mares froma distance. Accidents at the owner’s risk. 
JOHN APPLETON. 
Newburgh, Orange County, N. Y., May 1, 1855. [my5] 


THE CELEBRATED TROTTING HORSE WASHINGTON 
we STAND for Mares the ensuing season at the stable of the subscriber, between 
P 














Newtown and Winfield, near the Maspeth and Newtown Plank Road. 

, &c.—WASHINGTON is a beautiful bay, 11 yéara old, 16 hands high, with 
black legs, mane and tail. He hasa great share of bone, and is possessed of great 
muscular strength. He is sound in every respect, and disposition is remarkably good, 
which is @ great consideration for a trotting stallion. His blood is unexceptionable. 
He was got by the trotting horse Napoleon, his dam by Mambrino; Napoleon was got 
by young Mambrino, his dam by Commander. Young Mambrino was got by Chancel- 
lor, @ son of Mambrino, his dam by Imp. Messenger, his dam by Duroc, the sire of 
American Eclipse. Commander was got by Commander, a son of Imp. Messenger, his 
dam by Light Infantry, j 

The subscriber deems a farther pedigree unneecessary. As an evidence of his eure. 
rior trotting powers it is only necessary to refer to his great match with Kemble 
Jackson, three years ago, Washington winning in two straight heats; the distance was 
three mile heats, to 2501b. This race was considered to be one of the best on 
record, and proves that he ts all the speed of his illustrious progenitors. 

W. m Obtained the first premium in 1847, at the Suffolk ultural Fair, 
held at Is Pas the best stad horse in Suffolk County. His stock is very promising, 
Rose of Washington ees at the present time the fastest filly ia the world. 
pes cant fe Spring to a gentleman in the city for $3000. A number of his colts 

mising, 

Terms, $15 the season, the money in all cases to be paid at the first time of serving 
the mare, or before she is taken away. Pasturage, feed, &c., provided for all mares 
sent from a distance, but no liability assumed for accidents or escapes. 

The season to commence May 15th and end August 15th. J. W. HOWELL. 

May 16, 1855. . [jel16-taug15]} 





TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
Subscriber offers for sale the fine stallion PLATO, by New York Black 
-. oo he by Andrew Jackson, the sire of renowned Kemble Jackson. Plato’s 
was 


y Shark, own brether to the celebrated Black Mari by Beien, one tee? 
Lightfoot, Pi 16 hands , 3 years old. may seen at the 
Shit wait RMSE" se, re! Coady Ran sent 





EDINBO: 
HE Subscribers are the Sole nts, and have just received a full supply. 
T fol-t f] - HENRY TOMES & Co., 201 Broadway” New York 
LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 

ADE TO ORDER, Light Wi d'Ca of th va me in ag ted of 

ns an . e Trae 
@ best materials and wrkuetetty Perea wishing a good article, will find it te 


their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
W. F. DUSENDORY, 
; ; WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B.—Painting, trimming, and repairing, in ite different branches, done with nestes 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. (iyal 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER 
NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. 
| Bye Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made % 
order, at the shortest notice, and en reasonable terms, warranted of the best quailty 
in every respect. 
rarity Painting, Trimming, and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and ie 





atch. 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give mes 
call before purchasing elsewhere. . {ol0~ly* 
PINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
C FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth-street, New York, has con 
stantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of ali kinds, of the most fashionabie pst 
terns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the very 
best materials. Carria from his establishment are new running in England, Fraac, 
Canada, and throughout the United States 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and on the mot 
rensonsie terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elisabeth-st., N. Y. City 
ap7- 








SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 378 BROADWAY, CORNER OF WHITE-ST. 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddlery- 
English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best Londo 
makers; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or mad 
to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 


An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring which are ani 
passed for lightmess and durability. 

All goods sold at the lewest rates for cash. 

N.B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &c (ap5-ly 





LACBY & PHILLIPS, LACEY & CoO,., 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, WORLD’S.FAIR, LONDON, 1851. 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, CRYSIAL PALACE, NEW YORK, 1853. 
EP CONSTANTLY ON HAND the largest assortment of Harness, and Gentleme 
and Ladies Riding Saddles. Their Race Saddles and Trotting Harness sre at 
knowl to be unsurpassed for lightness, verkmanship, and durability. Singeins 
Lamps, Trimming Shears, Combs, &c., constantly on hand. tion 
All orders from any part of the United States promptly attended to and satisfacti 

guaranteed. {my19-ly*| 





IMPORTED MONARCH. = 
B; PRIAM, out of Delphine by Whisker, will stand the present season at L. G. vat 
RIS’S Herdsdale Farm, 1% miles from Scarsdale Depot, and 24 miles from ae ne 
by Harlem Railroad. Terms, $20 the season for mares not thoroughbred, and ro 
oroughbred. Pasturage $3 per month. Accidents and escapes at the risk 0 
owner. 
aot i basinens connected we. the herve to be addressed to ‘“‘MONARCH’S Groot 
ie P. O., Westchester Count . ¥. : 
A rait, taken from life; with Y orformanse on the turf, full pedigree, oe _ 
Man’ forwarded by mail, by addressing L. G. MORRIS, Fordham, Westone ea 
. . . ’ ee aa 





TROTTING STALLION JACKSON. id ile oy 
HIS celebrated stallion, by Andrew Jackson, dam by Mambrino, (whet vad bis 
old Messenger), grandam by Volunteer, g. g. dam by old Expedition, 
season of 1855 at Detroit, Mich., at $25 the season, $35 to insure. Jackson, #24 
JACKSON is the half-brother of the late stallions Black Hawk, Kemble eel, Laid: 
Henry Clay (the sire of Cassius M. Clay). Jackson is the sire of Miller’s Da 


1 1G d others of repute. ' 
Refer Wm. T. Porter” New York, Hiram Woodruff, John I. Snediker, Sim. Hom 
land, and Albert Emm Island. 


For further information @ddresa 
Detroit, Michigan, March 2, 1855. 


McILVAIN & ORR, ~ 
SEEDSMEN AND FLORISTS, 7 JOHN-STREET, 
HE nner rani ake Te Set yn 
J y, 
Auction tales Roses cad oftee Flewars-overy day na Orne tecins. at 100’! 


F. W. BACKUS, } petroit, Mish: 
FE ELDARD. } oe alot) 
= ae 
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NCAS MT REROOMS 
SHOW CASE at 
229 30 WARY, OPPOSITE PRINOE-SIRERT, 10 BLEROKER-S1., NBAB BROADW: 
PRUE STORES FITTED UP at THE SHORTEST NOTICE. je10) 
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—— JUST ‘PUBLISHED. 
CURRIBR, 192 Nasea 


IN. 1 


el 


7 of all lovers ofthe fine arts. ; 
Ove eines given include a suitable margin for framing 


The sizes 


WILD DUCK SHOOTING.—‘‘4 Good Day’s Sport ‘ 
FROM THE ORIGINAL PAINTING BY A. F TAIT 
Size. ZoxoV inches rrice $ : 
life-like and interesting scene ; the men, dogs, and game with all the details, are 
i vith that minuteness and accuracy which have rendered tHe artist celebrated 


»lineator of Field Sports. ; : 
CATCHING A TROUT.—“ We hab you now, _ 
FROM THE ORIGINAL PAINTING BY A. F. TAIT. 
Size, 23x30 inches. Pewee 8. sbing Pe lp eB Fite 
sompanion to ‘‘Wild Buck Shoeting,’’ representing & A ‘ 
“a eaeeee in bringing a fine trout te the surface of ag ey yee of negro - the 
centre of the boat has just slipped the landing net under “We hab’ - secure vy aes 
prize, with a triumphant show of his ivory, seems to say, you now, sar | 


.- AMERICAN FEATHERED GAME. ‘ 
FOUR PRINTS OF DEAD GAME, + aguas BY A. F, TAIT, V1Z.: 
' WOODCOCK AND SNIPE. 
CANVAS BACK AND REDHEAD (Ducks). 
WOOD DUCK AND GOLDEN EYE. 
PARIRIDGES. : 
(Ovals). Size 16«21 inches. Price $1,560, ooge ay — 
eful studies from nature, and ac : spect. ey 
sos duauah commits the wails of the dining room, and pleasing subjects for the 


portfolio. —M ° . 
WINTER SCENES,—orning. 

AMERICAN 2378 inches. eae ite 4 bin a iss 

ing’ Winter in the country; boys sliding down » an ating on 
eeeeaet cn, with sleighs passing in the distance, A very lively and ani- 


mated picture. F 
AN WINTER SCENES, —Zvening. 

A clear and wean ERIC Ant night, with capital sleighing, which seems to be 
appreciated by the occupants of the numerous light cutters and sleighs approaching 
the Hotel, on the left of the picture, through the windows of which the forms of the 
merry dancers are discovered. The scene will be familiar to all who have enjoyed the 
pleasures of a winter’s sleigh ride by mocnlight, 


i b 
Sen ene ae oon N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau, cor. Spruce-st., New York. 


Gentlemen residing out of the City can have any of the Prints carefully enveloped 
and forwarded by mail, free of postage, by sending their orders, accompanied with re- 
mittance, to the above address. [my12] 


MESSRS. HEINE & BROWN, 
(Artists of the Japan Expedition) 
Are publishing, with the authority of the Hon. the Secretary of the Navy, and Com- 
modore Perry, 
A SERIES OF SIX PICTURES, 
With Scenery, Costumes, &c., (from Drawings and Daguerreotyes taken by Messrs. 
Heine & Brown,) in the best style of LITHOGRAPHY, in COLORS, representing 


‘LANDINGS OF AMERICANS IN JAPAN.” 
“RETURN OF COMMODORE PERRY, OFFICERS, AND MEN 
OF THE SQUADRON,” 

“From an Official Visit to the Prince Regent, at Shui, Capitol of Lew Chew,” anti 


‘EXERCISE OF TROOPS IN TEMPLE GROUNDS, SIMODA, JAPAN.” 
The Set of SIX PICTURES, with an Illustrated Title, (embracing views from all parts 
of the world visited by the Japan Expedition,) will be to subscribers, $25; Single Co- 
pies of each Picture, $5. Size of Pictures, 33x20} inches. Copies will be sent to sub- 
scribers, free of charge, to any part of the United States. 
a@ All communications (post paid), must be addressed to E. BROWN, Jr., 142 Ful- 
ton-street, New York. [je2] 


BOOKS NO COUNTRY GENTLEMAN SHOULD BE 
WITHOUT. 
Horses and Hounds. A Practical Treatise on their Management. By Scrutator. 
Illustrated by Harrison Weir. Small 8vo., half bound ..........cscsesescens 
Dogs, their Management, &c., being a new plan of treating the Animal. [Illustra- 
ted by numerous woodcuts, by H. Weir, depicting the Character and Position 
of the —— suffering Disease. By Edward Mayhew. 12mo., cloth..... 
Poultry, the Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry. Edited by Martin Doyle. With 
twenty figures, drawn from Nature, by C. H. Weigall. Engraved and printed 
in Colors, by W. Dicke’s, with numerous wood engravings. 8vo.,cloth...... 2 
Wood’s Illustrated Natural History, with four hundred and eighty original Designs 
by Harvey, bein more than in any previous Edition. New edition cor- 
rected and considerably enlarged. Small 8vo., cloth.........csesseeees 
The same Work, cloth glt .... 2... .ccecccecseeceeecevscese cs bwsbshabes haheneen 
4 Tour Round my Garden. By A. Karr. Translated from the French by Rev. J. 
@. Wood. With One Hundred and Seventeen Illustrations by W. Hervey. 
Small 8ve., cloth ............. 00 
The same Work, cloth gilt......... 09 0008 cond so e0nnes oe Cee cceniccce 2000000 osee 25 
“Well,” eried I to m self, ‘I also will make a voyage; I will see new and extraordin- 
ary things; I also will have something to tell.”’ 
‘Make you the tour of the World ?’”’ 
‘I will make the tour of my Garden.”’—Page 9. 
Shooting, a Manual of Practical Information on this branch of British Field 
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__ Sports. By Robert Blakey. Illustrated. Fancy covers .............. a 
fish and Fishing in the Glens of Scotland, with a History of the Propagation, 
Growth, and Metamorphoses of the Salmon. By Dr. Knox. Illustrated. 

BWORCY COMO, 009 iiss binw vb k Ve bbs Cs ochicde Seetevth et ea de eee erccces ae 


Recently imported and for sale by @. ROUTLEDGE & Go., 18 Beekman-st. 
EDMUND BALDWIN, Agent. 
N, B.—Priced Catalogues to be had, on application. All books for which the retail 
price is remitted are forwarded free of Postage. 
January 24, 1855. 


- 


[jan27] 


A. & G@. A. ARNOUX, ° 
DRAPERS AND TAILORS, 303 BROADWAY, WN. Y., 
Cc the attention of gentlemen desiring fine garments to their stock of 
BIOLLY & SIMMONI BLACK CLOTHS, 
DUMON1 & MASSER COLORED CLo1Hs, 
BONJIAN CASSIMERES IN FANCY BLACKS, 
JANSSEN & BONJIAN IN FANCIES. 
pe oe of Vestings and Cassimeres comprises all that is new and desirable in the 
market. 
We would call particular attention to the styles of DRIVING, SHOOTING, and BUSI- 
NESS Coats, made by us, as sémething neat in style, and appropriate to.the ve 


for which they are designed. BROAPWAY, CORNER D 
[m17-3m) 











———— 





A. D. D, 
No. 525 MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY., 
FINE FASHIONABLE CLOTHING AND FURNISHING e908. 
£24. 


W. T. JENNINGS best make up Clothing on hand. 











THOMAS J. POULTERER & CO,., 
WHOLESALE GROCERY AUCTION HOUSE, 
aia MEROMANTS EXCHANGE, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 


SHELLEY'S RESTAURANT SANS PARIEL 
pO rhea new and superb Restaurant, No. 699 Broadway, on the corner of 
par Be reper we >| is ry open. ed oo curious in gastronomy, and choice in their 
; picurean Varieties and bibular veritabiliti isi 
classically chaste Palazzo, sooner or later. ea i at 
New York, March 6, 1855. , 


{[m3-ly] 





[m16-3m] 





NASHVILLE INN. 
4 ie SUBSCRIBER ——— announces to the public that this well-known Hotel, 
: . | —oeeegons thorough repair, and having been re-furnished in every depart- 
— etethe. ce — bn no effort on his part shall be wanting to make his guests 
eicauneieites afte “> Fs ge of the best rooms in the house expressly for the 
SUPPER WILL BE FURNISHED EVERY NIGHT 


ON THE ARRIV 
ey He solicits a share 4 4 chne LAE © A am. 
ashville, Tenn., Jan. 16, 1855, (f24) SAMUEL J. CARTER. 


HAT the Medical P: “pet = 

_the Medical Profession and public generally may h 

r tonic beverage in a pure state, Messrs. Allsopp & Sons pety ph sna nblngy tle 

>. ARTHUR KENDALL, Wine Merchant, 7 William-street, New York, to supply their 

t, warranted genuine, at 85 cents per gallon, in easks of 9 18, and.60 allons; also 

im pint bottles, at $2,25 per dozen. SAMUEL ALLSOPP & SONS. 
= Lag A Burton-on-Trent, England, Dec. 19, 1964, . 

ta eee DALL, Agent, has this celebrated Ale onsale, in 9 gallon casks, as also 
Also Stilton and Chedder Cheese, London Stout, Muir’s Spark 

kinds of Wines, Spirits, Liquors, &., &c. No. 7 Williamestrees, New Yau!’ — 


[{m3-3m} (between Beaver and Pearl streets) . 


UNION HOTEL, SAN FRANCI 
yl undersigned informs the public that he has panded ee Hall, Esq., 


the entire fixtures and appurte ‘ 
citupted ea ae Pha appears 7 comnected with the well-known UNION HO- 











_ Extensive repairs and al 

ip all respects men first — = nea a a re style equal 
The Bax will par 

solicited 


and the patronage of his old friends is 
' 7. K. BATIELLE. 


{EXETER HALL HOTEL, 375 STRAND, LONDON 
- FOR FAMILIES AND GENTLEMEN. : 
NELSON PROPRIETOR. 


E. 
CONDUCTED LN 1HE STYLE. 
A MEeRan Drinks, iced—Noble Coffee t Drawing and Bed 


(rie me arate charge, American papers, amon gwhich the N 





‘Spirit of th teen 
the e es,”? 
[iy2e-ly’ 











ASTOR HOUSE TELEGRAPH. 
OF Pe Benne floor, to the left of the main entrance, Broadway. House’s 
oss. AB of = Connects with all stations in the United States and Oana- 
tion of the Pubiie. news is posted in the Exchange Room, for the free inspec- 


[my20} PROMPT, ACCURATE, AND RELIABLE. ‘ 





subscribers, late Warwick, TOBACCO. 
Tienes igen new, with any quantity of treic eal eee 


, : has just pub- 
g-street, nearly opposite City Hall, New York, J P 
lished the following new and elegant eolored Prints, which are werthy the atten- 





EUROPEAN TIMES OFFICE, NO. 42 NASSAU-ST,W.Y¥. | 
WILLMER & ROGERS, 
IMPORTERS’ OF FOREIGN BOOKS AND NEWSPAPERS. 
| j JILLMER & ROGERS are the only authorized Agents in the United States fer the | 


ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, which they supply by single numbers to pur 
chasers, to annual subscribers, and to the wholesale trade 
Volumes 24 and 25 contain highly descriptive Pictures and Maps, and everything ef 
nterest relating to the War, land and sea fights, battles and sieges 
Volume 26 will commence with the publication of Jan. 6, 1505. Complete sets and 
single volumes, bound in cloth and gilt, are always on sale 
Foreign Newspapers delivered im any part of New York immediately on arrival of the | 


| steamships, or forwarded by mail. 

Subscriptions received for every Newspaper or Periodical published in Great Britain, 
Ireland, the Continent of Europe, East Indies, China, or any part of the world. 

Books imported singly or in quantities. 


[430] 


CHARLES K, WILLMER. 
LONGDON M. ROGERS. 





BOOKS FOR WINTER READING. 
RECENILY IMPORIED AND FOR SALE BY GEO. ROUILEDGE & CO., 
No. 18 Beekman- street. 
Wild Sports in the Far West. By Frederick Gerstaecker. With tinted Illustra- 
tions by Harrison Weir. 8vo., cloth.........s+ses+ Ais os chks is batadi dake $1 
— enry—Forest Scenes in Norway and Sweden. Illustrated. Cl. 8vo., 
ilt 


rs ° 
Maxwell, W. H.—Highlands and Islands, a sequel to Wild Sports in the West. 2 
Wols. Svo., Cloth... sccsccsccccsec ses bocce vecesecs Va BAN er eccvecccece 
Maxwell, W. H.—Wild Sports and Adventures. 1 vel. fep. 8vo., bds............ 
Franklin, Sir John, and the Arctic Regions, with a Map. Fep. 8vo., cloth,..... 

Carleton, Wm.—Traits an@ Stories of the Irish Peasantry ; fully Illustrated. 
VOM. TVG. , GRIER 0000 onan ccice cede oe tee eeee eee ene 
The sams in five vols. fep. 8vo., cloth .......... Dick heed sebeene® events § 900s esas 
Hannay, James—Sketches in Ultra Marine—Comprising Personal Reminiscences 
and Sketches of Percival Plug, Mr. Snigsby’s Yacht, Pip’s Cruise in the Vio- 
let, King Dobbs, &c. 1 vol. 870. eloth, ....... TUcT AMES 54 noe 0056 c00) 00466 ° 
Heaeey, James—Sand and Shells ; Nautical Sketches, fully Mlustrated. 8vo., 
ce Bon ig, PERLE wy SHR 00000 oan eObdsecsercocateopensce 
Mr. Sydenham Greenfinch, Adventures of—Numerous Illustrations. 8vo., fancy 
OOVEE . nose cccsccescceeccnssnencses cece cece seceeeresseesesesesens 2 0 oes 
7 We etenen or Mere Human Nature , by Annette Marie Maillard. . 

VOry CLOCD.. cere cece secs secccseesscsccncccccesacsess sees sees eseens 
Miles Trementere ; by A. M. Maillard ; Illustrated. 8vo., cloth ............:0005 I 
ww Priced Catalogues of Geo. Routledge & Co.’s Publications ei hand. 
[a16) £. BALDWIN, Agent. 
" 
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TROTTING—BEST TIME ON RECORD! 
N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST., 
Nearly opposite City Hall, New York, 
Has just published New Prints of the celebrated Trotting horses, 
FLORA TEMPLE AND HIGHLAND MAID, 
In their match in Harness, June 28th, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored. 
TACONY AND MAC, 

Match under the Saddle, June 24, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored. 
Match te W: ad ais ime ag Sg a colored 
ns, June . Size 5 . 
agons, FLORA "i , 


Size, 22 x 30 inches. 
TACONY TO A SULEEY, 
Size, 22x 80 inches. Price $2,00, colored. 
LADY SUFFOLK TO A 
Size, 2344x380 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
Size, 285280 inches. Price, colored, 82,00 
re aches. ce, colo 
TRUSTEE IN HIS GREAT OF TWENTY MILES IN 60 MINUTES 854 SECONDS. 
Also the'sl_ owing Skee 9850230 io he te a ee 'ss 00 each 
so the t) bi 4 ches—Price, colored, $3,00 each :— 
LADY SUFFOLE AND LADY MOSCOW, Race to Wagons. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY 7 Race to Ds. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND B é NEGRE, in Double Harness. 
The following—Size, 17x24 inches—Price, eolored, $1,50 each :-— 
Lapy SuFFOLK (saddle)—Lapy Moscow—Lapy Surron—Dvurcamsn—Ripron—PsLtuaM—J As. 
K. Porkx—Grey Eacrs—Jack Rossirer—Biack Hawk—Sr. LAWRENCR, 
The above Prints have been drawn from life with great care, and are pronounced by 
the most competent judges to be faithful likenesses of the Horses, and their peculiar 
style of trotting. 
pies will be carefully enveloped 





and sent by mail, free of postage, on receipt of or- 
ders and remittance of the price advertised. ddress, 
[n5) N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 





THE SCOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedieated, by permission, to J. C. Sravxns, -, Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Club, 
By whom this print has been ee and highly approved. Forming Plate No. 8 of 
“FORES’S MARINE 4 

Price, 10s. sterling each, colored—5a. ster each, plain. 


In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ‘“‘Forss’s Yacummna Souvanme.’’ 


TEDDINGTON 
WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851 
With portraits of A. Ta the Trainer, and J. Marson, the Jockey. 





From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herri , Senior. 
ce, accurately eolored, £1 1s. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOL TIGEUR 
Running the Great Match at. York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with ts of 
The Jocks, C. Martow and N. Fiarman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Merring, Senior. 


ee 


SPORTING WATCHES. 
ad NO, 11 WALL-STREET (SECOND STORY). 
GEORGE C. ALLEN, IMPORTER, 
EGS leave to call the attention of sporting gentlemen and others to his excelient as 


sortment of 
INDEPENDEN!1 SECOND 
AND QUARTER-SECOND WATCHES, 
| For Timing Horses—in Fine Gold and Silver Cases 
Alao, Gold and Silver Watches of every descriptier, of the most celebrated make 
ae” Each Watch Warranted “Es 
Diamond Pins .........:.......+. 816 to $600 
os sine WwW to 300 
Diamond Crosses................ 200 to 70 
Diamond Bar-rings.............. 160 te 600 


Gold Hunting Watches which run eight days. 

Gold Watches in Magic Cases which change into three diferent Watches. 

Gold Watches which wind up and set hands without any key. 
i Jue Jenaunsun Watches, with certificates from him with each watoh, perfect time 

eepers. 

Coorse Watches, Duplex and Levers—some in hunting cases— 

Independent S ad Watches, for timing horses, in Gold and 

lendid Gold — CHRONOMETERS, teal aa 

ld and Silver Levers, Detached Levers, Lepines, and all other styles of Watches, 
All of the above fer sale at retail at much jess than the usual gues. 
Jewelry of all kinds, 
Watches and Jewelry taken im exchange. 


1,000,000 OF BO OF DR. 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIL 
A™ having been entirely bald for more than ‘twenty years’ curing rhe 
of the mest alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections 
akin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the 
cures:—Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge-street, and Mr. Thomas W, Barbe 
atreet, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly twenty years; his is also a most 
wth; he can be seen daily at Tattersall’s, 464 way. Mr. L. P, 
Gc, Oliver C, Densione and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, iun-keeper, all. 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and hay falling out Py. three or four 
Most paptates cures of nerqous yey , x ng a4 of => 
cured of a very alarming and pro case of neuralgia by the use a 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of 
Vitus’s Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more asto 
Henry ©. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured 


rfect time-heepers, 
ver cases, 





beabls 





Es 
i : 


oe 


& 
FRM 


fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 a ee Yors 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, €t,, had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught es they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if no’ hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole faee 


and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. 
where this great remedy can be had at retail, in 
trade will be furnished as usual, by 


Price can be seen at No. 476 
large bottles, at 50 cents each, 
8, INGERSOL & 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl-st., near 


aa A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Linimentand Embrocations mage: 
and sold in the last 20 years, Pr. Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from ite 
merits, to maintain the real feeling and recommendation of the medical 
and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medicine 
families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and ble action when applied, and the very large 
for a amall price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective, than 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. 
80 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic com 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness 
duced from derangement of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like magio—stre 
ing the parts affected most ae 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many 
remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a 
cases, wheré the persons were over sixty years of f which we can give evidence 
an indisputable eharacter. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick 
a able as soon as the bottle is uncorked; aad when taken eg ory Aye | the 

easant and able. No or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be wi n 
oo a trial; it clears, softens, and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates @ 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold im large 8 os. bottles, at 
Pearl-st., +, and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome-st., at 60 cents each; $4 
dozen, cash. 
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PATENT ELASTIC HORSE SHOE. 
HIS valuable invention ean now be obtained in this city of Mr. ——— io Grasd 
street, between Broadway and Crosby-st., horse shoer, es sopase phat 
8 
shoer, and those who may desire to test the Elastic Shoe can fely upon his shif in 
application. , 
yl company, to be ealled the ‘New York and New England Patent Elastic Horse Bhee 
Company,” is now being formed in this city. The Company propose to sell a 4 
manufacture and apply throughout this State, New Jersey, and New England, . 
important improvements have been made in the Elastic Shoe since its frst introdue- 
tion—every pair will be warranted. The Shoes will outwear from three te four pales 
of the common iron shoe, making them in point of economy quite as cheap aa the ov- 
dinary method. The Elastic Shoe has received the unanimous approval Gapeeeal 
surgeons, horse owners, and horse shoers, The Elastic Shoe is destined to 
the common iron shoe. The Elastic Shoe prevents corns, sore beels, quarter cracks, 
&c., and where those diseases exist, acts as an immediate and permanent relief, Me 


all orders with promptness and dispatch. Mr. Mulligan take 





Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
Published by Messrs. FORES, No. 41 Piccadilly, London [s27-t f 


VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WORKS, 
JUS1 PUBLISHED BY GEORGE ROUILEDGE & Co., LONDON AND NEW YORK. 
HE Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry, edited by Martin Doyle. Twenty colored 
plates of the different varieties, and numerous woodcuts; full description of the 
various breeds, with choice and management of Stock. One large volume, 8vo., cloth— 


$2,50. 

Do, , their Management—being a new plan of treating the Amimal, based upon a 
consideration of his natural bee yoy a Illustrated by numerous woodcuts, depict- 
ing the character and diseases of the deg when suffering disease. By Edward Mayhew, 
M.R.C V.8. One yolume, 12vo., cloth—63 cents. 

The Country House, containing General Treatment and Management of the Poultry 
Yard, the Piggery the Ox, and the oy Fully illustrated. 8vo., cleth--$1, 

Rham, Rev. W. oo Dictionary of the Farm, with a Supplement, yy Agricul- 
tural Implements and Machines, Artificial Manure, Draining Guano, &c. ustrated. 
One volume, 8vo., cloth—$1. 

Books for the Country, square, cloth 8vo., numerous illustrations, fancy covers—each 
25 cents, viz:—The Horse, by W. Youatt; Sheep, by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their His- 
tory, &e., by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their Diseases, &o., by W. C. L. Martin; The Pig, 
by W. C. L. Martin; Bees, their Habits, &c., by Rev. J. G. Wood; The Poultry Yard, in- 
cluding Management of Cochin Chinas, Cage and Singing Birds, Pigeons and Rabbits, 
and Fowls; Blakey on Shooting; Fish and Fishing in the Glens of Scotland. 

For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & Co., No. 18 Beekman-street. E. BALDWIN, Acomis) 
{nl 








NEWS FOR THE PBOPLE. 
If you want Newspapers ; 
If you want Magazines ; 
-If you want cheap Publications ; 
If you want Books ; 
If you want aNyTuine that is printed, 
Call on ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
No. 108 Nassau-st., near Ann, 
If you want by the quantity ; 
If you want single copies ; 
If you want in wrappers for mailing ; 
If you want new works as seon as published ; 


If you want anything sent by mail, ‘ 
Call er send to ROSS, JONES, & TOUSEY, 
No. 108 Nassau-st., near Ann. 
If you want odd magazines ; 
If you want back copies of papers ; 
If you want SS aavertised : 
If you want Fassion Piarss ; 
If you want Picruxss of any kind, 


If you want information about men or things in the city ; 
If you want medicine for man or beast ; 

If you want Music or Songs ; 

If you want your orders obeyed ; 

Pay your postage and send the advertised 


[o7[ The great Newsmen of New ¥ . 
' BOOKS, PERIODIJALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPERS 

AGENCY, NO. 48 ANN-SIREET — 
Di . 


erro ex yt ee 
a few 8 whic jo 
tch, together with Books, Magazines. Jot olf the cheap ublica’ 

blisher’s lowest carefully packed and Garvaedel. AS pa magazines, and 
books are coinually eh i Hist ean never be perfect, bet we will seed aspecioen 


"Call or send to ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
No. 103 Nassau-st, 


rices of the things you want to 
JONES & TOUSEY, 103 Nassan-st. 





of the day, at the 


value is almost incalculable. F 

Persons wishing to purchase City, Coanty, or State Rights, are requested to call © 
JERE. F, HALL, 197 Daane-st., who is the agent for the sale ef ‘‘Rights.”’ mare 4 - 
pamphlets can be obtained of Mr. Hall. , 





DR. WHEELER'S ANNIHILATOR, 
FOR THE CURE OF RHEUMATISM, GOUT, AND 

SIMILAR INFLAMMATORY AND GHRONIC AFFECTIONS OF THE JOIN. _ 

"hee pharmaceutical discovery will date an era in the history of medicine. The vast 

resources of the healing art bave, until very py failed toafford an infallible, 
immediate, and complete cure of Rheumatism aad Gout. ‘he boon, so earnestly songht, 
and almost ap yey of, has, at last, been discovered. : 

DR. WHEE , of 486 Broadway, corner of Broome-street, (seeond floor) long known 
to this community as a scientific and successful Cculist, having radically Gused himsel! 
and many friends of the most agonising and obstinate Gout and Rheumatism, pow tem- 
ders the remedy to the public, in absolute copfidence that none applyirg it wil Mil to 
experience a thorough and speedy cure ; even in cases of chronic malady, aggravated 
by arthritic derangement, and renal disorders, This Embrocation is of vegetable ex- 
traction, neutralising the morbid matter and action of powers disorder, and, as 
by many successful experiments, forestalling and preventing in their ineipieney, those 
diseases which, whether constitutional or casual, it has ia no instance of ite wppiies- 
tion failed to exterminate. 

DR. WHEELER, at the instance and urgency of these who have experienced or wit- 
nessed the benefit of his private prastiee, has engaged to deyote 4 portion of his offieia? . 
attendance to the treatment and cure of the above-named diseases. His Office is at 408 
Broadway, corner of Broome-street (second . where, betweeen the hours of 11 A. 
M. and 4P, M. he may be consulted, and the Rheumatic ANNIHILATOR can be 
cured, and also numerous testimonials of highest respectability cam be obtained. 
vate consultation room for Ladies 


4DAMS & CO.8 NEW O AND MOBILE 
EXPRESS OFFICES: 
69 BROADWAY, NEW YORK; 72 CAMP-ST., NEW ORLEANS; AND CORNER OF BOYAS 
AND DAUPHIN }» MOBILE, ALA. 
YY Bitail cespateh Ruprosese to Now Ores and Ms , with Freight, Trunks, Specta, 
Gold Dust, Je , and Valuable Parcels. ) 
Py Notes, and collected for two per. cent., and returns promptly made fi» banka 


Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and promhms 





acluded in cha to be collected on delivery. 
New York and Orleans Custom House business attended to for » moderate charge ~ 
[{m23] ADAMS & CO., 69 Broadway. 





PURE BRED DOGS. : 

pe begs to notify sportsmen that he will have a small draft of Pointers and Set 
ters for the season of 1854. For price and particulars address, at onee, DINES 

Amberstburgh, Canada West. } Kyy8) 


CHOICE FOWLS AND EGGS. 
HE subscriber bas now on hand a fine lot of the following varies" of ar la 
try :—Grey, White, Black, Buff, and Red Shanghais; Imperial Chinese, 
om oy crear, — Hetiod cuveéett packed, and sent to any of the 
an ea va es ca 
States, at $8 per dozen. Tamm also prepared to furaish Suffolix Pigs af the most 


teved im tions, 
"Tivoraers promptly attended to, and stock securely eaged, and forwarded according 
»® tshort notice. Address AYID A. JACKSON, 


my20] : 
ENGLISH FANCY LOP-BAR RABBITS. 
HE undersigned will be happy to sbow « choice lot of imported So ine best e 






































’ any quan aRD,” “SULLA DE » 
de sent to in eae ot. These brands are justly celebrated, and the Tobacco will 
any f the Packages from five to h 
L eae 0 States or one w 

burorg, Va., July 8, 1854. *2™4*- & 








opy of all new tions, uired. in Melrose. This stock 
PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. sa apamsennee NEW YORK—WEEELY. Madina. cnt was cclected pees a have oles Rabbits for sale, whieh Lien 
Courier, t of the Times, inteneetnt, be ready to deliver in July and August. GBs. P. Box 22, Post-ofhee. 
Keats em Frwen he Boston, June 11, 1868. (373 
Dollar Newspaper, Truth Teller 
Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golien Rule Thompson's Bank Note List. lot of Dogs ees he vm ig HOY Italian Gre 
mosein—Waies a » Taylor's do, do, | FFORSALE,» lot of Doe" spanteln, Aipine Masti Magitah und Sootah Terriers Pokaies 
Btar “ Literary Wor MAGAZINES— MONTHLY and Setters, A © greet ty of wa’ 8, the price of white 
Uncle "America’s Own, Graham’s, i Sa Thy bom, oe Si in tne | gidomingdale Rona. 
t, netics Wileon & Ons teh, Sartelag’s, eam The stages pass the house every -hour eri 
ede ee, eer Notional, | \ DANIEL D. WIN ANT, 
Olive Branch, Family Journal, The Two SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD-TABLE MAKER, 
American U; Fossty Coe, Holden's Dollar Magasing Ne. 73 Gold-st., between Beckman and New other establishmen? 
Boston ; Columbia’s Garland, Harper’s VSEY'ERIING te Sho lise SSRIS Ue wee ee ae woe yard; Gibbe? Ade 
rao Peay ow lent «| Ee eae aint manan Peer Rene hens st ces re 
Dealers will find it greatly to their to have sll their orders packed in our es- | Points; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, ete. In short, everything in the trade always 
tablishment, ‘as we can supply them én advance of any other and answer all orders vo nad, does by letiat, fot new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptty ae f gtveay 
N. —All orders must be pre-paid, or franked by » Postmaster. 422 ** liyé. & person. . ; 
: MERCHANT T °° WILLIAM wi FOgDrcm : 
RCHA AILOR® TRNNESSER, & GALIFORD.D 
Mo, 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRa, OM MISSIONER FOR INDIANA, a cnx. aes pey30-Dy) 
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The Spirit of he Cumes, 








Things Theatrical. 


Broadway Theatre —On Tuesday evening, a full and fashionable house 
presentation of Ha Plunkett ew Irish Legendary 

a 5 | 

n wa must have a 

> Management, anda soncerned 
I wing note explains the superstition upon which the drama is 
founc 

[t is a common superstition among the Irish peasants that the person 
who has sufficient courage to sleep within the ckarmed precincts of a| 


‘Fairy Circle,” will dream of the whereabouts of some rich and deeply 
buried treasure. It would be imagined that so apparently easy a method 
of obtaining wealth would be frequently resorted to; this, however, is 
not the case, the dread of incurring the anger of the good people far ex- 
ceeding the desire for wealth. - These Fairy Circles are strange freaks of 
nature, perfect illustrations of their name, as accurately circular as if 
outlined by a mathematician’s hand. Shakspeare, in his beautiful play 
of “The Tempest,” alludes to these fairy trysting palaces and their elfin 
occupyers thus :— 

You demi puppits, 

That by moonshine do the green sour ringlets make, 

Whereof the ewe not bites. 


The plot involved in the solution of this fairy dream is one of great in- 
terest, and displays a perfect knowledge of the dramatic art and stage ef- | of Mr. Mason. 


fect. 


The acting of Mr. Barney Williams, as Con O’Carrolan, was worthy 


yet engaged. So soon as anything definite is known, we will open the 
| budget to our musical friends. 


| - - = 


July 28. 


—————$—$ 





THE GOLDEN BELL, 
No. 567 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





Mr. Conway lately had a bumper benefit at Montreal, where, we are THE GENUINE MILK OF WHITE LILIES 
é P \ Ta preparer nig at thia establi . 
ormed, Mr. John Brovgham, the celebrated Irish comedian, is engaged | [3 PREPARED only at t tableanean, under a cepyright. Its great superiority and 
1. and v t appearance on Monday | °™°*Y for removing’ Freck! ma 3 aioe Pimples, Brownness of the Skin 
1 Ww : ist exposed to Sea A r Bathing, as obtained for it great celebrity. The beauti 
nechanica . WI this Milk. taken m the Stalk of the Lily itself 
y 7 B WwW | a Ag nh 20 nade te produce , truly ast hing effects—mak ng the skin soft and white ae 
6 pened ' roaching theatrical season, under | *#¢ 4i!y—is known only to the fF stor himself, and the article is from its true na 
. . . - don 1 : . 
-_ . aa ‘ . ” ture rare, uabl necessarily expensive. O 
: oni chebiedl Mame “ates in T. Ford, Esq The “American” | *"7°! valuable, and necessarily P vue bottle will be sent to any part of 
trol __, | the United States, by express, by enclosing by mail Two Dollars, at which price only i¢ 
says—‘*Few men could be found better calculated to achieve success in | sls i : y it 
says re ; pel can be had at my Golden Bell, 567 Broadway, corner of Prince-street. 


such an enterprise. With ample experience and untiring energy, Mr. 
Ford combines a thorough knowledge of the requirements of our citizens, 
aceive > o which his abilities entitle 

from whom he expects to receive that support t 


”” ° 


him. 

At the request of Queen Victoria, Mdlle. Rachel will give a few repre- 
sentations in London before leaving for America. She embarks in the 
Pacific, August llth. This lady has been named, by the Minister of State, 
Professor of Elocution at the Conservatory. 

Madam Emile Girardin died at Paris, on the Fourth of July. She was 
a dramatic authoress of the first-rate order. The best known of her plays 
ere, is Sunshine through the Clouds (Le joie {fait Peur,) an exquisitely 
pathetic petite comedy, played at Burton’s last season. 

The ‘‘Creation” was performed at Cleveland lately, under the conduct 
According to the “Cleveland Herald,” it was perfect. It 
was the close of the State Musical Convention, in session there. 

Madame Isidora Clark is giving concerts to our friends in the rural dis- 


the great and lamented Tyrone Power. There was alight and shade | tricts. We congratulate them. She is acharming concert singer; and 
aboutit, and a force and truthfulness to nature, that reminded us strongly | whoever hears her (or sees her) will unquestionab!y believe in the oft-re - 
of that glorious actor. Mr. Williams’ easy change from fun to pathos, | peated asseveration in relation to music having charms. 


and admirable blending of fear and bravado in the fairy scenes, were 
triumphs of the mimic art. 
Mrs. Barney Williams as Molshee (O’Carrolan’s wife), has added an- 


other to her long and varied listof admirable performances. Her brogue Island. 


was rich and natural, and the whole character was rendered with the 
point and intelligence which stamp this sterling actress’s performances. 

Mr. Connoll as Philip Blake, Grosvenor as Robert O’Neil, and Mrs. 
Hough as Ellen Blake, deserve our favorable mention; while Mr. Sey- 
mour looked the King of the Fairies to perfection. The tableaux, of 
which there are three, were most effective, and the whole of the stage 
arrangements reflect the highest credit upon Mr. N. B. Clarke’s manage- 
rial skill. 

Tbe drama has been played nightly to overflowing houses. It will 
prové one of Mr. Barney Williams’ best attractions throughout the States. 
The copyright is the sole property of that gentleman, he having'purchased 
the entire right of the author, Mr. Plunkett. 

Bowery Theatre —Mrs. W. Ward conciuded a very successful engage- 
ment here on Monday last. She has considerable ability, and made a 
decided impression, and if she will but learn a little and forget a great 
deal, may aspire to a high position in her profession. 

. Wallack’s Theatre.—The chief attraction here, during the week, has 
been the production, in excellent style, of ‘‘La Vie de Boheme,” adapted 
from the original scenes bearing that title by Henry Murger. It was 
admirably put upon the stage, and ably represented. The detail of plot 
and incidents have béen duly given in the dailies, we therefore abstain 
from what would now be the repetition of a thrice told tale, but we can- 
not close this brief notice (thermometer at 240°) without expressing the 
delight we received from the charming impersonation of that exquisite 
artiste, Madame Arline. 

Wood's Minstrels.—Room for one—doubtful ! » 

Purdy’s National.—John R. Scott, one of the actors of the day, and 
Mrs. Nicholls, a lady of talent and experience, are drawing crowded 
houses. 

Broadway Theatrve.—Extra Night.—We wish to call particular attention 
to the announcements of the complimentary benefit tendered to Mr. T. 
D. Rice, for many years the observed of all observers as the great origina] 
delineator of nigger characters and characteristics. Mr.and Mrs. Barney 
Williams, Mr. Blake, and a host: of talented ladies and gentlemen, with 
that friendly esprit de corps which invariably marks the members of the pro- 
fession, will appear in a great variety of attractive performances on this 
special occasion. George Christy and Woods’ unequalled band of min- 
stre|s offer their services, an offer as honorable to their good feeling as it 
will doubtless be profitable to Mr. Rice. We.trust we shall see ‘‘one of 
the old houses” to support the great Jim Crow; he deserves it for his ex- 
cellence as an actor, and his kind, amiable, and gentlemanly qualities as 
acitizen. Boys, goin for your and all the world’s esteemed and univer- 
sal “daddy.” 





OPERATIC AND MUSICAL 

The Pyne and Harrison troupe continue to alternate with the laughter. 
inspiring Burton at Niblo’s. Weare pleased to record that both attrac- 
tions draw paying houses. On Monday night, in consequence of the sud- 
den hoarseness of Miss Pyne, there was no performance. The prospect 
was good for a very fine house. We learn that the ever popular opera of 
“Cinderella” is in active preparation, and will soon be produced with 
new scenery, dresses, &c., in a style of unusual magnificence. It will, 
no doubt, run well.. Geo. Bristow’s opera is also in rehearsal, and will 
be brought out early in October. As we have before hinted, the libretto 

of this opera lays claim to more than usual! merit as a litérary production. 

Oa Monday night Donna Gomez gave a concert at Niblo’s Saloon. She 
was assisted by Signori Lazar, pianist, and Rocco. The room was welj 
filled, and generally with paying peopl. Ole Bul! and Vestrali had been 
advertised to appear, but came not. How many of the audience were 
attracted by their names it is hard to tell; but itis very much like an im- 
position to announce such persons, unless sure of their attendance—always, 
of course, excepting illness or accident, neither of which, if we are 
rightly informed, was the case in this instance. 

Donna Gomez has a voice of great compass, but little sweetness. She 

has a finished method and pure delivery, with perfect intonation. Her 
lower notes are almost inaudible, and one or two of her higher ones very 
harsh. She sings with much spirit, and, when required, pathos, Her 
violin song exhibited almost La Grange execution; her Sontag Echo 
Song will never, we trow, be yelept aught else than the “Sontag.” Wel; 
as Donna Gomez rendered it, the occasion only served to remind us how 
much we had hitherto underrated the deceased cantatrice. 
Ei Donna Gomez, assisted by Signor Rocco, sang with much naivete the 
celebrated duett trom “L’elisir amore,” which was enthusiastically en- 
cored. The concert closed with a Bolero, which was, of course, very 
Spanish, which is all thatcan be said in its favor. 

Signor Rocco did not please us by his singing of the Tarantelle. His 
voice has not the required compass, and is very unequal in quality of 
tone ; also the Signor grimaces too much. However, what is one man’s 
opinion worth against a thousand? The large audience was delighted, 
and would not be said nay, but insisted on a repetition. 

The feature of the concert was the piano playing of Martin Lazar, than 
which we have seldom heard better, combining, as it does in an eminent 
degree, power, taste, brilliamcy of touch, ang (even in these lightning 
days), rapid execution. Prudent’s Huguenot piece is well caleulated to 
show off all the points of a first-rate aitist, combining, as it does, passa- 
ges of stirring pathos and of startling eccentricity, Whether handling an 
andante, or jetting out a prestissimo, Mr. Lazar exhibits the method of a 
thorough master. We hope soon to hear him eguin, and im classical 

works. 
We lear that the Academy will open carly in October, under the 





Capture of a Monster Sword Fish.—The pilot boat Effort, Capt. SHer + 
r wan, left New Bedford on the 28th June, on a fishing excursion off Block 
A merry party from Boston was on board, and they had a glo- 
rious time. During the short absence (four days) the largest sword fish 
ever caught and brought into the harbor, had the honor of dying on the 
deck of the Effort. His weight was five hundred thirty-seven and one- 
half pounds. [Mis length fourteen feet nine inches. 
SS . 
HORSE AND CATTLE EXGIBITION 
BY THE R. I. SOCIETY FOR THE ENCOURAGEMENT OF DOMESTIC INDUSIRY , 


AT WASHINGTON TROTTING PARK, PROVIDENCE, R. I., 
TO COMMENCE ON 
TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER llth, AND TO CONTINUE THROUGH THE WEEK. 

Arrangements have already been made with the New York and Erie Railroad and 
with the N. Y. R. R. & Steamboat Line via Stoningtoa, for the issué of Excursion Tick- 
ets for this occasion, and for the transportation of Stock at reduced rates, and such 
arrangements will be extended to other lines as far as may be practicable. 

The Park will be under the exclusive control of the Society during the week. 

It is desirable that notice of intention to enter Animals should be given to the Se- 
cretary, at Providence, on or before 1st Sepigmber, in order that proper arrangemen ts 
may be made for their exhibition. 

THE PREMIUM LIST AMOUNTS TO $4000! 
COMPETITION OPEN TO ALL STATES AND THE BRITISH PROVINCES. 
Judges will be appointed from other States as far ws practicable. 

On Tuesday, the Exhibition of Cattle, Sheep, Swine, and Poultry, will take place; 
also, the Ploughing and Drawing Matches. The Stock must all be on the ground at 9 
o’clock, A. M., and cannot be rewoved until after 4 0’clock, P.M. An Auction Sale of 
Stock will be held on the ground at 2 o’clock, P, M. Bight Hundred Dollars are offered 
in Premiums, viz :— 











On Bulis and Bull Calves............. od Bok Sr ae ore . $49 
On Cows and Heifers. ........66 0000s MD b OM DOG T, . Sided ces ci cess cetcbces 100 
On Werkiing Gate... cascecees cece cece Ol | Om PIORSRIOR oo 0s ce ncccciee ere 
On Sheep........ Cee recceccccccce cece OTT RONG, chanensens aonds mwdiee vedios 50 





eape~ An Address will be delivered before the Society in the Evening. 
On Wednesday, at 10 o’clock, a Grand Cavalcade of all Horses Entered, in regular order 
in regard toclass, under the direction of the Chief Marshal. At 12 0’clock, exhibition 
of Stallions of all ages. Premiums: 

Ist. 2d. 38d. Ist. 2d. 3d. 
4 years old and upwards... $200 $100 $50 | 2 years o'd and upwards .... $25 $20 $15 
3 years old and upwards.. 100 650 25! 1 year old and upwards...... 20 15 #10 

At lo’clock, exhibition of Breeding Mares. Premiums : 





Ist. 2d. 3d. 
Mares, with foal by their side........cesceeeecreeeeeeeees $150 $75 $10 
BER OG WII Binks 606d scanty ddeadds 040d <hds3654 Secccne 75 60 380 
At 14g o’clock, exhibition of Fillies. Premiums: 
Ist. 2d. 3d. Ist. 2d. 3d. 
3 years old .......+... enanee $40 $25 $15 | L yoar Old .......e00 cece eee $20 $15 $5 
2 years O14... ......c0c000 cece 25 20 10! 


At 3 o’cloek, Grand Trial of Speed for.Horses that have never Trotted for Money. 
Owners to drive, and to be persons who have never driven for money. Ist premium, 
$200, 2d, $100, Mile heats, best 3in 5, in harness. At least 3 Horses to compete for 
these Premiums. 

In order to prevent the confusion which must necessarily arise from the entrance of 
a large number of horses in this class, each competitor will bb charged $20, to be paid 
at the time of entering, which must be done on or before the Ist of September, at the 
office of the Society, Railroad Halls, Providence. The Rules adopted are those of the 
Washington Trotting Park. 

On Thursday, at 10 o’clock, Grand Cavalcade of all Horses Entered. At 11 o’clock, 
exhibition of Matched Horses. 1st Premium, $150. 2d, $75. 3d, $50. 

At 12% o’clock, exhibition of Fancy Matched Horses. lst Premtum, $100, 2d, $50. 
Fancy Matched Horses are Horses dissimilar in color, owned by one person, and usu- 
ally driven together. 

At 1 o'clock, exhibition of Ponies. Matched, $25. Single, $20. All Horses under 
1344 hands will be considered as Ponies. 

At 30’clock, Grand Trial of Speedfor Horses that have never Trotted for Money— 
free toall drivers. 1st Premium, $200. 2d, $100, Conditions’ same as on Wednesday. 

On Friday, at 9 o’clock, Grand Cavalcade of all Horses entered. At 10 o’clock, ex- 
hibition of Family Horses and Roadsters. Ist Premium, $100. 2d,$50. 3d, $40. 

At 12 o’clock, Trial of Draft Horses. Matched, Ist Premium, $75; 2d, $50; 3d, $40; 
4th, $30. Single, lst Premium, $50; 2d, $25; 3d, $15; 4th, $10. 

At 3 o’clock, Grand Trial of Speed—for all Trotting Horses and all Drivers. 1st Pre- 
mium, $300. 2d, $100. Entrance $30. Other conditions same as on Wednesday and 
Thursday. 

On p> a at 9 o’clock, Grand Cavalcade of all Horses'entered. At10o0’clock, the 
Premiums will be declared, immediately after which the Premium Horses will be ex- 
hibited. 

At 12 o’clock, Auction fale of Horses. 

ENTRANCE FEES. 


For Single Horses (other than Trotting Horses) ...........6..cseeccceceesenseees $5 
Wait Matohed: TOM... os wisn... bet eb ded sebvoes ccccec cece cccccccenccecocs eesedses ce 7 
For Trotting Horses, competing for $200 premiums............sseceesesecees epcope 20 
For Trotting Horses, competing for $300 premiums..............: bpesecocedes ccsee OO 


Tickets of admission will be furnished to owners, drivers, and grooms of trotting 
horses, and to attendants of all other horses. One attendant only will be allowed to 
each horse or pair of horses. No horse will be allowed to be entered in more than 
one class. 


PRICES OF ADMISSION, 


Single Tickets of Admission on Tuesday ......... heceedectnaneeke ccccceg cee, JE OM. 
Single Tickets of Admission on Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday ..... sveeee 50 cts, 
Single Tickets of Admission on Saturday..........cseseseees ceecccececerere 26 Ot. 


Mmeenges With Gingle Horses, ....scs0c cove cess cccdsecccccoceeqegeccececpagen Oe eies 
Carriages with Two Horses.,... 000d G0 ses se coc ciccccccce ccesoncces sees pepe; OF OMe 
Admittance to Ladies’ Stand an extra charge of ...........0.0000+ cecccccces 20 COS, 

No Season Tickets will be issued. 

No Stage Coaches or Omnibuses admitted within the enclosure. 

Complimentary Tickets will be issued (on application) to the following persone, vit.:— 

The Presidents and Secretaries of all Agricultural and Horticultural Societies. 

The officers of such Railroad and Steamboat Companies as afford special facilities to 
visitors and exhibitors on this occasion. 

All settled Clergymen, all Editors of Newspapers, and Reporters therefor. 

&@ All such Tickets will be registered, ana will not be transferable. 
. eshments.— Arrangements will be made by which an abundance of Refreshments 
may be obtained. 

A separate Refreshment Saloon will be connected with the Ladiea? Stand, which will 
also communicate with a Ladies’ Retiring Room. 

All horses entered will be required to be on the ground at 9 d’clock on Wednesday 
and Thursday, and at 8}¢ o’clock om Friday and Saturday. 

ka The Gates will be opened at 8 o’cloek each day. ; 

Board ers.—Joseph J. Cooke, Stephen H. Smith, Cyrus B. Manchester, Chris. 
S. Rhodes, Anthony B. A. Whitaker Joba J. Reynolds, Curis. 0. Potter, Powell H. Gar- 

nter, Albert 8. Gallup, Thomas R. Hazard, Thomas Andrews, Albert Dailey, Tristam 
urges, Hiram Kendall, Geo, W, Pitcher, Edmund Davis, 0. T. Keith. 


Curis. T. Kurrn, Secretary, Joszra J. Cooxs, President. 
Providence, R. I.. July 1, 1855, {jy28] 


TO NERVOUS SUFFERERS. 
RETIRED CLERGYMAN, restered to health in @ few days, after many years of 
reat nervous suffering, is anxious to make known the means of cure. ill send 


free) the prescription used. Direct to Rev. JOHN M. ; 
Gree lyn, Ky. _ v DAGNALL, No. 59 Fulton taseh 














PITTSBURGH AND AND THEATRES. 
PITIS8URGH 1HBA1RE, PI1ISBURGH, PA, 
rs FOSIER's VARIBLIES, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
ese Class [Theatres are now open for ent . 
nies. Stars, desirous of engagements, will lease address sae ones 


(82) Jos. 6 FOSTER, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


GEORGE CHRISTY & WOOD'S MIN 
No. 472 BROADWAY, ABOVE GRAND.S1, 
OPEN EVERY EVENING. " 
a entertainments offered by celebrated companies of 








. Doors open at 6 —Concert 
fhe public are respectfully informed that are discontinued. 


these Masicians and Ethio- 
Delinea' Cannot be equalled by any other in th 
pian tors, eq Lenses at Spree ited States. | See pro- | Wa. 
the 


My new establishment is fitted up at great expense, and I flatter myself with som @ 
taste. Ladies calling can judge for themselves, as well of this as also of the qualities 
and merits ef my Colognes and Joilet Waters, as my bottles are always open to moisten 
their pocket handkerchiefs gratuitously, and they are assured that they cannot bay 
me a greater compliment than to step in as they pass and avail themselves of a smelt 
of my generosity. GEO, F. MERCHANT, Golden Bell, 567 Broadway 

[je2-3m] 

a 


—_—_— a = nnn a 


Amusements, &c. 


NEW THEATRE, COLUMBUS, OHIO. 
TS NEW THEATRE, now being erected at Columbus, Ohio, will open for a season of 
nine months, commencing September 12th. Ladies and Gentlemen of acknow- 
ledged talent and respectability, wishing engagements, will do well to address the 
manager immediately, stating line of business, terms, Xe. 

STARS in the profession will please bear it in mind, that Columbus is on the direct 
route from Pittsburgh and Cleveland to Cincinnati, Louisville, St. Louis, &€:, and ig 
the capitol of the State; population 30,000. 

[je30-6t] JOHN M. KINNEY & Co., Sole Proprietors and Managers, 


MOBILE THEATRE. 
f J. M. FIELD, MANAGER. 
Ts winter season at Mobile will commence early in November. Business letters 
during the summer will reach the subscriber addressed to the office of the N. Y, 
‘Spirit of the Times.”’ J. M. FIELD. 
[je16-6m] 

















—————_ 





; — 
TO THEATRICAL STARS, ETC. 
T. CHARLES THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS.—ST. LOUIS THEATRE, ST. LOUIS.—B. Dg 
BAR, Lessee and Manager of the above theatres, will be in New York immediately 
after July 4, for the purpose of making engagements with stars, &c. 
[{je16] CHARLES T. PARSLOE, Agent, N. Y. 


ST. LOUIS ‘VARIETIES THEATRE.” 

72 lease of this Theatre to Jos, M. Field having terminated, it is now offered by 
the proprietors for rent for theatricals, operas, concerts, &c., for a night, w 
month, or season, as may be desired. It fronts 72 feet on Market street by a depth of 
140, is nearly new (first opened in May, 1852), and is universally admired by all whe 

have been withinit, forthe beauty and arrangements of its interior. Parties d 
to rent can address the undersigned, whe will take pleasure in furnishing them suc 
additional information as they may desire relating to terms, &c. 

[jel6-6m] FRED. L. BILLON. 








TO DRAMATIC AUTHORS. 
TT undersigned proposas to the dramatic authors in the United States, to invite 
their exertions in behalf of the drama, to a competition for the following :— 

For the best farce, in which an [Irish male and Yankee female character shall be the 
leading features—One hundred and fifty dollars. For the best drama, in three acts, 
with an Irish male and Yankee female character—Three hundred dollars. For the 
best comady, in three or five acts, in which an Irish male and Yankee female charac- 
ter shall be the most prominenat—Five hundred dollars. These sums will be paid te 
the successful authors respectively. The decisions will be made by a competent, dis- 
interested committee of five gentlemen. The latest term for the reception of the 
plays, which are to be sent to the subscriber, 102 East Nineteenth-street, or the Broad - 
way Theatre, is the first day of August next. The subscriber deems himself to be 
calle 1 upon, by the recent wholesale piracy ef his private manuscripts, to make the 
above proposals, in the hope that hereafter he may be able to protect authors and ar- 
tists, in some measyre, from the unprincipled use of individua sores ° 

{my5-3m] BARNEY Wi is, Comedian. 





THEATRES 
ROYAL METROPOLIIAN, HAMILTON, and 
ROYAL LYCEUM, 10RONTO, Cc. W. 
OHN NICKINSON, sole lessee and manager, begs to announce that one of the above 


Theatres is always disengaged. Parties desirous of renting by the Night or 
and Stars, will please address J. NicKinson, Box 221, Post Office, Toronto. tters in 
cases must be prepaid. [{ap29-ly] 





BUCKLEY'S OPERA HOUSB, 
CHINESE HALL, 539 BROADWAY, 
Or every night, by the celebrated Buckley’s New Orleans Serenaders, the oldest 
established and most talented company in existence, being the first introduce 
harmony into an Ethiopian entertainment—the first to sing Operatie Chorusses, panes 
Burlesque Operas, &c., &c.; likewise, all Operatic Chorusses, now sung by other “ = 
were first arranged (at the expense of labor and talent), by Buckley’s Serenaders. 
management has the honor of announcing that the Concerts of this company will still 
be conducted in its present fashionable style—‘‘fun without vulgarity.” Concert com- 
mences at 8 o’clock. Admission, 25 cents. 
G. SWAINE BUCKLEY & BROTHERS, Proprietors. 
{iy30] R. BISHOP BUCKLEY, Musical Directer. 


OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully aa- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘Spirit of the Times’? and the ‘Turf Regis- 
ter.”’ 

Mr. O. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling Agent 
for the Westerm States and Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, W. Ramsay, Wm. H. Tho- 
mas, Thos. M. James, C. M. L, Wiseman, A. L. Childs, and Dr: Wm. Irwin. Each of the 
above gentlemen has a certificate from the Mayor of Cincinnati, with the seal of the City, 
describing their persons. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for the 
States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C. F. Lewis, James O. Lewis, and Samuel D 
Lewis. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth-street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra. 
velling Agent, assisted by William H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, J. Hammits 
Thos. D. Nice, Robt. W. Morrison, Bdward W. Wiley, Wm. L. Waterman, R. S. James, 
Alex. H, Carson, L. B. Lemay, E. Mustin, Ben. F. Swain, T. Ashman, and P. Davis. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. LECOUNT & STRONG, Booksellers and Newspaper 
Agents, STILL & WOOD, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs, BONESTILL & WILLISTON, Sas 
Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York ‘‘Spirit of 
the Times.” Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above. 

- Ma Receipts from either of the above will be good. 
wa All letters relating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 
== ———____________ __ 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OP 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, ef Virginia, the ‘‘Napotson or Tas Tunez.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Syiphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 











BOSTON, WAGNER, MONAROH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, . 
GREY KAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, 41 NO. 233 BROADWAY, N. YORK. 


_ JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 
-—eoeoo 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
insertion.’.....<+++-+++ $1,00 
For an gtvertisoment net expeediing Sop Enae~-See bag 


do. do. Six months.......00+++-+0+ 900 


Do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. , 


Extra copies of the Ewanavinas to be had at One Dollar each. 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addressed t@ 


Kattors relating o the business of the offer, containing orders, subsariptions, 6. 








joimt management of Messrs. Paine and Ullman. But few artists are as 


a 


(jeas-t ¢ 


our Alllstiers te be post paid 
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